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OTIUM CUM DIGNITATE, 


Wires a peculiar intenfenefs do we turn the 
eye of curiofity towards charaéters who have 
been eminently ufeful in their day and generation. 
Great intellectual attainments will, of themfelves, 
generate a cordial veneration; but talents and li- 
terature affiduoufly employed for the benefit of our fel- 
low creatures, heighten our admiration. And when we 
further obferve that thefe efforts to enlighten the un- 
derftanding and meliorate the heart are attended with 
fignal fuccefs, we deem fuch a favoured individual to 
have attained the pinnacle of eminence, aud that he 
muft have it in his power to look back on his exertions 
with fecret fatisfaétion. 

It has not unfrequently happened that genius has 
been unfortunate ; and fuch is the ftrange fatality of 
human affairs, that even perfons of brilliant talents have 
been fuffered to ftarve in a garret—rot in a prifon; or 
have been driven to lift unhallowed hands againft their 
own exiftence. In thefe cafes our tendereft compafiion 
isexcited ; and we drop the tear of unavailing regret 


to their memory. 
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With this latter clafs of chara€ters we commmenced 
our work, in detailing the Life of Chatterton, which 
affords valuable leffons for the rifing generation. We, 
however, now prefent the reader with the life and 
writings of a moff fortunate man, who, beyond almof 
every other of his cotemporaries, has fecured, and fill 
enjoys the approbation of the public. Wery few writers 
have, in their life time, found their fame fo widely ex- 
tended and as firmly eftablifhed. 

Dr. Hugh Blair is a native of North Britain. He was 
born about the year 1726 ; and his parents difcerning 
in their fon the dawn of furure excellence, devoted him 
tothe Chriftian miniftry. He accordingly paffed through 
the ufual courfes of education preferibed by the regula- 
tions of the Scotch church for young ftudents in divinity, 
Their care in preparing the candidates for the minifte- 
rial office is worthy of praife ; thus, in general, they 
exclude improper perfons from fuch fituations, and ches 
rifh thofe who bid fair for ufefulnefs to the commu- 
nity. 

Of the progrefs of Dr. Blair in his ftudics, during 
his ftay at college, we know nothing. We fhould have 
been glad to have detailed the fteps by which he at- 
tained to his prefent celebrity. But this part of bio- 
graphy is feldom known—In the perufal of the lives of 
the moft eminent men, a deficiency of this kind is ob- 
fervable, however much to be regretted. 

About the year i745, the fubjeét of our memoirs was 
fettled as a minifter in Fifefhire. Here he affiduoully 
cultivated his mind, particularly by the ftudy of the 
belles lettres, for which he had always difcovered a 
marked predile€tion. This ftudious difpofition in re- 
tirement laid the foundation of his fubfequent eminence. 
We would, therefore, take the prefent opportunity of 
recommending to young perfons fimilarly fituated, the 
fame conduét which Dr. Blair purfued. In vain fhall 
we look for permanent celebrity, except the fabric be 
raifed on the firm balis of folid acquifitions. An rie 
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vidal may, indeed, by fhewy qualities, impofe, for a 
while on the credulity of the public; but time, the 
great dete€tor, will expofe the illufion, and hurl back 
the impoftor into his original obfcurity. 

From his retired fettlement in Fifefhire, he was called 
to Edinburgh, in the year 1752, and, after having offi- 
ciated in that city for “x years, was elevated to his pre- 
fent fituation, minifter of the High Ciurch—a promotion 
of great refpectability. The term Azgh church does not 
relate toany thing of party, but fimply refers either tothe 
height of the ground on which the edifice ftands, or to 
the tallnefs of the ftructure, or to the circumftance of 
its being frequented by thofe of exalted ftation. This 
explanation is here given, fince, with Englith readers, 
the term Aigh church, poffeffes a very different fignifi- 
cation. 

He had not been long in this fituation, before he de- 
livered le€tures on Réeforic and the Belles Lettres, 
which were well attended. So convinced were the 
public of his ability for this undertaking, that he was 
{oon appointed to fill a fimilar department in the college 
of Edinburgh, which has long ago rendered itfelf fa- 
mous in every part of the world for its medical acqui- 
fitions. Blair was deftined to augment its fame by the 
cultivation of the elegant arts which fweeten and em- 
bellifh human life. 

His new department as Profeffor of Rhetoric and the 
Belles Lettres, in the univerfity, he filled with ability, 
devoting himfelf, with uncommon induftry, to the du- 
ties of his ftation. For four and twenty years he de- 
livered his le€tures, which have been fince publithed. 
They difplay an highly cultivated mind, blended with 
an exquifite tafte and a feeling heart. 

His firft performance was a Differtation on the Poems 
of Ofianx. He does not enter into the furious contro- 
verly which has been agitated refpeéting their authen- 
ticity, but points out the beauties by which they are 
enriched, Whatever may be thought concerning the 
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origin of thefe poems, there is an impreffive wildnefy 
and an awful obfcurity by which they ftand charatte. 
rifed. The reader is enraptured with certain fublime 
fingularities, which are more eafily felt than defcribed, 
Dr. Blair has done ample juftice to their merits, and 
Shewn a difcernment which has done credit to his un- 
derftanding. 

The life of a literary charaéter affords few incidents 
for the pen of the biographer; it runs on in an even 
tenor, and its progrefs is difcernibie only by thofe who 
are immediately concerned. This circumftance muk 
apologize for any feeming deficiency in the prefent nar. 
rative. The life of a {cholar or divine is little more 
than a catalogue of his works. 

Dr. Blair, though diftinguifhed in his profefforhhip, 
yet did not negleét the duties of his minifterial ftation, 
In 1777 he gave to the world a volume of Sermons, 
which, together with ¢Aree other volumes, of various 
merit, have attained to an unprecedented popularity. 
From the Life of Johnfon, by Bofwell, it appears that 
the bookfeller hefitated concerning their publication, till 
Johnfon took the manufcript home and returned it with 
{trong recommendations. After this publication, it is 
faid that Lord Mansfield read one of the fermons to the 
Queen, who beftowed the warmeft approbation ; be 
this as it may, her majefty appointed the author a pen- 
fion of 2001]. per annum. ‘This aufpicious event, to- 
gether with the intrinfic merit of the fermons, height- 
ened theircelebrity. Never were difcourfes more uni- 
verfally read.— The juftnefs of their fentiments, the ele- 
gance of their language, and the amiable fpirit of 
moderation with which they are fraught, recommend 
them to the intelligent and ferious of every defcription. 
They have had the merit of introducing among the 
higher ranks of fociety a greater degree of attention to 
religion than had hitherto prevailed amongft them. 

In the year 1783 he publifhed his Leétures on Rie- 
toric and the Belles Letires, in three o€tavo volumes, 
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which have been honoured with a very favourable re- 
ception.— Like the induftrious bee, he has colleéted 
from almoft every publication on the fubje&, thofe par- 
ticulars which are moft fubfervient to general ufefulnefs. 
In this department other eminent writers had previoufly 
laboured with fuccefs. Kazmes, in his Elements of Cri- 
tictfm, and Campéell, in his Philofophy of Rhetoric, in- 
veltigated the ftruéture of language with a metaphyfical 
profundity ; but for Dr. Blair it remained to popula- 
rife {peculations which, otherwife, would have been 
comprehended by the youthful underftanding with dif- 
ficulty. Now thefe elegant difcuffions are brought down 
tothe level of the meaneft capacity. A ftudent of the 
leaft genius will be enabled to enter the fpacious Tem- 
ple of Tafte, and furvey, at leifure, the {plendid de- 
corations by which it is embellifhed. Here the mental 
eye will be invigorated by the contemplation, and the 
foul expanded by coming in contaét with objects fo 
congenial with its difpofition. To fuch ftudies youth 
thould be inured at an early period of life; for the want 
of them their faculties are often brutalifed, and time is 
heedlefsly fquandered away in the lounge of idlenefs, 
or amidft the haunts of dilfipation. 

An extraét from the Introduétory Le€ture will thew 
the ftyle of the author, and will ftill further illuftrate 
the obfervation which we have juft made, on the utility 
of thefe ftudies to the rifing generation. 

“ The cultivation of tafte is recommended by the 
happy effeéts which it naturally tends to produce on 
human life. The moft bufy man in the moft aétive 
{phere, cannot be always occupied by bufinefs. Men of 
ferious profeffions cannot always be on the ftretch of 
ferious thought; neither can the moft gay and flourifh- 
ing fituations of fortune afford any man the power of 
filling all his hours with pleafure. Life mutt always 
languifh in the hands of the idle. It will frequently 
languifh even in the hands of the bufy, if they have 
not fome employment fubfidiary to that which forms 
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their main purfuit. How then fhall thefe vacant {paces, 
thofe unemployed intervals, which more or lefs cecur 
in the fife of every one, be filled up? How can we 
contrive to difpofe of them in any way that fhall be 
more agreeable in itfelf, or more confonant to the dig. 
nity of the human mind, than in the entertainments of 
tafte and the ftudy of polite literature ? He whois {o 
happy as to have acquired a relifh for thefe, has always 
at hand an innocent and irreproachable amufement for 
his leifure hours, to fave him from the danger of many 
a pernicious paffion. He is not in hazard of being a 
burden to himfelf. He is not obliged to fly to low com- 
pany, or to court the riot of loofe pleafures, in order to 
cure the tedioufnefs of exiftence.”’ 

‘“ PROVIDENCE feems plainly to have pointed out 
this ufeful purpofe to which the pleafures of tafte may 
be applied, by interpofing them in a azddle tation, be- 
tween the pleafures of fenfe and thofe of pure intelled. 
We were not defigned to grovel always among objeds 
fo low as the former, nor are we capable of dwelling, 
conftantly, in fo high a region as the latter. The plea- 
fures of tafte refrefh the mind after the toils of the 
intelleét and the labours of abftraét ftudy 5 and they 
gradually raife it above the attachments of fenfe, and 
prepare it for the enjoyments of virtue.” 

“ So confonant is this to experience, that in the edu- 
cation of youth no objeé has, in every age, appeared 
more important to wife men than totinéture them early 
with a relifh for the entertainments of tafte. The tran- 
fition is commonly made with eafe from thefe to the 
difcharge of the higher and more important duties of 
life. Good hopes may be entertained of thofe whofe 
minds have this liberal and elegant turn—it is favour. 
able to many virtues ; whereas to be entirely devoid of 
relith for eloquence, poetry, or any of the fine arts, is 
juftly conftrued to be an unpromifing fymptom of youth, 
and raifes fufpicions of their being prone to low grati- 
fications, 
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fications, or deftined to sitanste in the more sib tin and 
liberal purfuits of life.’ 

“ There are, indeed, few good difpofitions of any 
kind with which the improvement of tafte is not more 
or lefs conneéted. A cultivated tafte increafes fenfibi- 
lity to all the tender and humane paffions, by giving 
them frequent exercife, while it tends to weaken tlie 
more violent and fierce emotions. 





——Ingenuas didiciffe fideliter artes 
Emollit mores, nec finit effe feros *, 









The elevated fentiments and high examples which 












































) poetry, eloquence, and hiftory, are often bringing under 
our view, naturally tend to nourifh in our minds public 
fpirit, the love of glory, contempt of external fortune, 
and the admiration of what is truly illuftrious and 
great.” 

“ T will not go fo far as to fay, that the improvement 

8 of tafte and of virtue is the fame, or that they may always 

5 be expe€ted to co-exift in an equal degree. More power- 

° ful correétives than tafte can apply, are neceflary for 

€ § reforming the corrupt propenfities which too frequently 

Y ff prevail among mankind. Elegant {peculations are fome- 

d times found to float on the furface of the mind; while 
bad paffions poffels the interior regions of the heart. 

1 site fame time this cannot but be admitted, that the 

d xercife of rafte 1s, 1n its native tendency, moral and 

ly Piying. From reading the moft admired ere 

* of genius, whether in poetry or profe, almoft every one 

ie rifles with fome good impreffions left on his mind ; pre 

of though thefe may not always be durable, they are at 
fe B leat to be ranked am ong the means of difpofing the 

Es heart to virtue. Oxe thing is certain, and I fhall here- 

of after have occafion to illuftrate it more fully, that with- 

. cut poffeffing the virtuous affections in a ftrong degree, 

’ 

te 


* Thefe polith’d arts have humanis’d mankind, 
Soften'd the rude and calm’d the boift’rous mind. 




















332 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 





no man can attain eminence in the fublime parts of 
eloquence. He mutt feel what a good man feels, if he 
expeéts greatly to move or to intereft mankind; they 
are the ardent fentiments of honour, virtue, magnani- 
rity, and public fpirit, that only can kindle that fire of 
genius, and call up into the mind thofe high ideas which 
attraét the admiration of ages ; and if this fpirit be ne- 
ceffary to produce the moft diftinguifhed efforts of elo- 
quence, it muft be neceffary alfo to our relifhing them 
with proper tafte and feeling.” 

The leétures are divided into five parts ;—the Na- 
ture of Tafte and the Sources of its Pleafures; the 
Confideration of Language ; Style ; Eloquence, or Public 
Speaking ; and, laftly, a Critical Examination of the 
moft diftinguifhed Species of Compofition. The pe- 
rufal of this charming work we ftrorgly recommend to 
every individual who wifhes to write the Englifh lane 
guage with elegance and propriety. 

With refpeét to the private charaéter of Dr. Blair, 
it is in every refpeét unexceptionable. Beloved by his 
numerous friends, and highly efteemed by the public, 
this divine is finking into the vale of years, with every 
comfortable refleétion which fo aétive and fo ufeful a 
life mut fuggeft. The writer of this article has fre- 
quently heard him preach with pleafure, at Edinburgh; 
but difcovered little of that eloquence by which his 
writings are diftinguifhed. It is remarkable, that 
though he has written fo well on public fpeaking, yet 
he never has been known to open his mouth in the af- 
femblies of the church of Scotland. Being a member 
of the prefoyzerian ettablifhment, an ample fcope was 
afforded hiin for the exercife of his talents in this parti- 
cular department. His not availing himfelf of fuch 
opportunities, fhews that he was fearful of not obtaining 

eminence as a fpeaker, and therefore he has wilely con- 
fined himfelf to a fphere where he has fhone with dif 
tincuifhed Juftre. An univerfal genius is a rare pro- 
cigy. From any one individual, nature has frugally 
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withheld that conftellation of talents by which the whole 
fpecies was deftined to be irradiated. 

The example of Dr. Blair holds forth to youth the 
wonderful effeéts of perfevering induftry. Ithas been 
queftioned to which he is moit indebted for his emi- 
nence, to nature or education. Certain it is, that both 
have vied with each other in the formation of this, their 
favourite fon. May the fuccefs with which his h- 
terary efforts have been crowned, ftimulate the ftudent 
toextend his enquiries, and puth forward his refearches ! 
Iris weil known that Dr. Blair paid an uncommon at- 
tention to the improvement of his compofitions, and his 
labour has been amply rewarded. 

In the fecond volume of his Sermons will be found a 
moft admirable difcourfe on Candour. A friendof Dr. 
Blair’s affured the writer of this narrative, that the au- 
thor, uncon{cious of the faithfulnefs of the portrait, has 
there delineated his ow difpofition ; at leaft the follow 













) ing paragraph is thought to be a tranfcript of his ow 
$B temper. Speaking of the candid man, this amiable 
» Bf divine remarks ; ‘* He makes allowance forthe mixture 
) § of evil with good, which is to be found in every human 
4 Bf character. He expeéts none to be faultlefs ; and he is 
* B unwilling to believe that there is any without fome 
3 commendable quality. Inthe midft of many defeéts 
fj he can difcover a virtue; under the influence of perfo- 
at #f nal refentment, he can be juft to the merit of an enemy. 
et @ He never lends an open ear to thofe defamatory re- 
{- B marks and dark fuggeftions, which, among the tribes 
ef § of the cenforious, circulate with fo much rapidity, and 
a$ B meet with fuch ready acceptance. He is not hafty to 
t- B judge, and he requires full evidence before he will con- 
ich demn. As long as an aétion can be afcribed to different 
MG F motives, he holds it as no mark of fagacity to impute it 
on always to the worft; where there is juft ground for 
lite fi doubt, he keeps his judgment undecided, and, during the 
TO B period of fufpenfe, leans to the m/f charitable conftruc- 
ally Btion which an aétion can bear. When he muft con- 
neld demn, 
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demn, he condemns with regret, and without thofe ag- 
gravations which the feverity of others adds to the 
crime. He liftens calmly to the apology of the offender, 
and readily admits every extenuating circumftance 
which equity can fuggeft. How much foever he may 
blame the principles of any fe& or party, he never 
confounds under one general cen{ure all who belong to 
that party or feé. He charges them not with fuch 
confequences of their tenets as they refufe and difavow, 
From one wrong opinion he does not infer the fubver- 
fion of all found principles; nor from one bad aéticn 
conclude that all regard to confcience 1s overthrown, 
When he beholds the mote in his brother's eye, he re- 
members the eam in his own. He commiferates hu- 
man frailty, and judges of others according to the prin- 
ciples by which he would think it reafonable that they 
fhould judge of him. Jn a word, he views men and 
actions in the clear funfhine of charity and good nature, 
and not in that dark and fullen fhade which jealouly 
and party fpirit throw over all characters.” 

Having given the reader a fpecimen of Dr. Blair’s 
writings, both from his /eéfures and fermons, we take 
leave of this venerable divine, with expreffing a with 
that the infirmities of his advanced years may be foothed 
by every poffible bleffing. After a life fo eminently 
ufeful, he may repofe himfelf with fafety in honour- 
able retirement ; waiting with calm dignity the clofe 
of his career, he will quit the fcenes of mortality with 
the firm expeétation of that reward which the Divine 
Being has gracioufly annexed to the fervices of the 
faithful fervant: 


** Let cheerful memory from her pureft cells 
Lead forth a goodly train of virtues fair, 
Cherifhed in earlieit youth, now paying back, 
With tenfold ufury, the pious care, 

And pouring o’er the foul the heavenly balm 
Of confcious inuocence!”? 
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: THE REFLECTOR, 

: [No. XXVI.] 

id THOMSON’s LIBERTY. 

to ——Methought the fair majeftic pow’r 

ch Of Liserry appeared ; not as of old 

Ve Extended in her hand the cap and rod, 

r- Whofe flave-enlarging touch gave double life ; 

on But her bright temples bound with Britifh oak, 

ie And naval honours nodded on her brow. 

e« Sublime of port, loufe o’er her fhoulder, flow’d 

. Her fea-green robe, with conftellations gay ; 

a An Ifland Goddefs now 3 and her high care 

ey The Queen of Ifles, the Miftrefs of the Main. 

THOMSON’S LIBERTY. 

ind 

re, BOUT the year 1740 Mr. Thomfon gave to the 
uly world his poem, which he hasentitled LIBERTY. 

It is divided into five books, of very unequal length; 

ir’s the fubjeéts alfo are various, and the {weep taken by the 
ake JJ poct indicates the author of the Seafons. We are not, 

vith § indeed, to expeét the fame glowing delineations of na- 
hed @ ture, or the fame animated flights of imagination. Of 

ntly @§ thefe decorations the topic was not fufceptible ; but we 

urs find a noble elevation of fentiment, a rich vein of inte- 

lofe J} grity by which the whole is impregnated. The foul of 

vith §} Tomson beams in every paragraph—flavery and 

vine ff oppreffion are pointedly reprobated ; whilft the blef- 
the @ fings of Liberty are depiéted with a warmth to which 

the theme was fully entitled. 

In the firft book ancient and modern Italy are com- 
pared together. The Goddefs of Liberty, who is fup- 
pofed to fpeak throughout the whole, appears charac- 
terifed as Britith liberty. She therefore here dwells on 
Various particulars illuftrative of the fubjeét. Her 
fpeech contrafts the glories of the Roman common- 
Wealth with the degeneracy of modern Italy. A fine 
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field is opened for moral defcription, of which the poet 
avails himfelf with felicity. 

The fecond book defcribes the ftates of Greece with 
accuracy and propriety. Their moft celebrated men, 
and their moft famous aétions are brought forward; 
fo that the Grecian hiftory is here, in reality, epito- 
mifed. Inthe third book a fimilar view is taken of 
Rome; their eminent men likewife, and their martial 
deeds, are recorded with an appropriate dignity. The 
fourth book brings the goddefs to her favourite topic, 
Britain; and here a beautiful and concife furvey of our 
hiftory is taken. In the perufal of this part the Britifh 
reader will rejoice. The moft prominent features of 
Britannia are pourtrayed in glowing colours.—The 
bleffing of Liperty is fhewn to have been always 
predominant in her conftitution ; the advantages are 
pointed out arifing from the natural and civil condition 
by which fhe ftands diftinguifhed from the furrounding 
nations of the earth. 


Mr. Thomfon is of opinion that our houfe of com- 
mons originated about the clofe of Henry the Third’s 
reign. This circumftance he mentions with amima- 
tion. 


Then was the full, the perfect, plan difclos’d 

Of Britain’s matchiefs conftitution, mix’d 

Of mutual checking and fupporting pow’rs, 

King, Lords, and Commons; nor the name of Free 
Deferving while the Vaffal-many droop’d: 

For fince the moment of the whole they form, 

So, as deprefs’d or rais’d, the balance they 

Of public welfare and of glory cait. 

The reign of Henry the Eighth, together with the 
reformation which happened under his aufpices, is thus 
happily pencilled :— 

His furious fon * the foul-enflaving chain +, 
Which many a doating venerable age 
Had link by link ftrong-twifted round the land, 


* Henry VIII. + Of papal dominion. 
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Each tolemn tie, to plunder without b oundsy 
To curb the gen’rous foul, to fool mankind, 
And, wild at laff, to plunge into a fea 
Of blood and horror. The returning light, 
hat firit thro? Wickliff * ftreak’d the pricftly gloom, 
Now burft in open day. Bar’d to the biaze, 
Forth from the haunts of Superitition + crawl’d hey 
Motley fons, fantattic figures all, 
And, wide-difpers’d, their ufelefs fetid wealth 
In graceful labour bloom’d, and fruits of peace. 
Trade, join’d to thefe, on ev’ry fea difplay’d 
A daring canvafs, pour’d with ev’ry tide 
A golden flood. From other worlds { were roll’d 
The guilty glitt’ring dtores, whofe fatal charms, 
By the plain Indian happily defpis’d, 
Yet work’d his woe; and to the blifsful groves, 
Where Nature liv’d herfelf among her fons, 
And Innocence and Joy for ever oe elt, 
Drew rage unknown to Pagan climes before, 
The worft the zeal-inflam’ “d Barbarian drew. 
Be no fuch horrid commerce, Britain! thine, 
But want for want with mutual aid fupply. 


Pafling over many beautiful ftrokes, alluding to feve- 
ral faéts in the Britith Hiftory, we will next prefent 
the reader with his fketch of James the Second’s reign, 
and of the revolution by king William, which imme- 
diately fucceeded. 





—Chief his zeal, 
Outfhaming Rome herfelf, portentous fear’d 
° > 


* John Wickliff, Doétor of Divinity, who, towards the 
dlofe of the fourteenth century, publifhed doétrines very 
contrary to thofe of the church of Rome, and particularly de 
hying the papal authority. His followers grew vely nume- 
tous, and were called Lo//ards. 

+ Suppreffion of monatteries. 

Spanifh Weit Indies. 
Ff 
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The troubled nation: Mary’s horrid days 

To fancy bleedihg rofe, and the dire glare 

Of Smithfield lighten’d in its eyes anew. 

Yet filence reign’d. Each on another fcowl’d 
Rueful amazement, prefling down his rage; 

As muft’ring vengeance, the deep thunder frowns, 
Awfally ftill, waiting the high command 

To fpring. Straight from his country Europe fav’d, 
To fave Britannia, lo! My darling fon, 

Than hero more! the patriot of mankind! 
Immortal Naffau came! I hufh’d the deep, 

By demons rous‘d, and bade the lifted winds *; 
Still fhifting as behov’d with various breath, 
Waft the Deliv’rer to the longing fhore. 

See! wide alive, the foaming Channel + bright 
With fwelling fails, and all the pride of War, 
Delightful view! when fuflice draws the {word : 
And mark! diffufing ardent foul around, 

And fweet contempt of death, my ftreaming flag f; 
Ev’n adverfe navies § blefs’d the binding gale, 
Kept down the glad acclaim, and filent joy’d. 
Arriv’d, the pomp and not the wafte of arms 


* The Prince of Orange, in his paffage to England, though 
his fleet had been at firft difperfed by a ftorm, was afterwards 
extremely favoured by feveral changes of wind. 

+ Rapin, in his Hiftory of England, fay Sy The third of No- 
vember the fleet entered the Channel, and lay between Calais 
and Dover, to ftay for the fhips that were behind. Here the 
Prince called a council of war.—lIt is not eafy to imagine 
what a glorious fhow the fleet made. Five or fix hundred 
fhips in fo narrow a channel, and both the Englifh aad French 
fhores covered with numberlefs {pectators, are no common 
fight. For my part, who was then aboard the fleet, I own it 
jiruck me extremely. 

} The Prince placed him({elf in the main body, carrying 4 
flag with rights colours, and their Highnefic s’ arms fur- 
a ey with this motto, The jrotefant religion and the liber« 
ties of England, and underneath the motio of the houfe, of 
Naffau, Fe maintiendrai, J will maintain, Rapin, 

§ The Englith ficet. 
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His progreis mark’d. The faint oppofing hoft * 
For once, in yielding their beft vict’ry found, 
And by defertion prov’d exalted faith ; 

While his, the bloodlefs conqueft of the heart, 
Shouts without groan, and triumph without war. 
Then dawn’d the period defiin’d to confine 

The furge of wild Prerogative, to raife 
A mound reftraining its imperious rage, 
And bid the raving deep no farther flow. 

From thefe lines may be feen the amiable foul of 
Thomfon exulting in the emancipation of Britain from 
the oppreffion of the Stuarts, whofe meafures were 
miformly inimical to the privilege and welfare of the 
fubje&t. His allufion alfo to the voyage and arrival of 
WirtiyamM are happily imagined and deferving of high 
praife. . For whatever peculiaritics may have attached 
themfelves to the private charaéter of this illuftrious 
monarch, his zeal for the proteftant religion, and his 
ardour to promote the interefts of general liberty, will 
enfure him the applaufes of pofterity. Mr. Thomfon 
then proceeds to expatiate on the bleffings of a limited 
monarchy, fuch as is to be found in our own conftitu- 
tion. The whole paffage is mafterly, but its length 
prevents infertion. We refer the reader to the perufal 
of it, and his pains will be amply repaid. The lines 
following, however, we fhall introduce, perfuaded that 
every lover of his country will read them with de- 
beht: The goddefs exclaims ; 

And now, behold! exalted as the cope 
That fwells immenfe o’er many-peopled earth, 
And like it free, My fabric ftands complete, 
The Palace of the Laws. To the four heav’ns 
Four gates impartial thrown, unceafing crowds, 
With kings themfelves the hearty peafant mix’d, 
Pour urgent in; and tho’ to diffrent ranks 
Refponfive place belongs, yet equal {preads 
The fhelt’ring roof o’erall; while Plenty flows, 


* The King’s army. 
Fra 
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And glad Contentment echoes round the whole. A 
Ye Floods! defcend: ye Winds! confirming, blow; a 
Nor outward tempeifi nor corrofive time, oO 
Nought but the felon undermining hand W 


Of dark Corruption, can its frame diffolve, 
And lay the toil of ages in the duft. 


M 

B 

, T 
In the fifth and laft book the poet addreffes the A 
Godde/s of Liberty, marking the happinefs and grandeur T 
ef Great Britain as arifing from Aer influence. She T 
then refumes her difcourfe, and points out the chief $ 
virtues which are neceffary to maintain her eftablifh- F 
ment there. She particularly recommends, as its lat T 
ornament and finifhing—/vences, fine arts, and public A 
aorks. Thecultivation of thefe fubje&ts is then urged, P 
by the advantages which flowed from them, even un- 7 
der the defpotic government of Lewis the XIVth 3 
Thefe few lines that follow on this topic are pleafing: ; 
t 

: 
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Thefe laurels, Louis! by the droppings rais’d 

Of thy profufion, its difhonour fhade, 
And green thro’ future times fhall bind thy brow, 
While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorr’d, or in oblivion lott. 

Vith what prevailing vigour had they fhot, 
And ftole a deeper root, by the full tide 
Of war-funk millions fed? fuperior ftill, 

tow had they branch’d luxuriant to the fkies, 

In Britain planted, by the potent juice 

Of Freedom f{well’d? ’ 


Our quotations have been rather more numerous 


than we intended ; but the poem has not, in our opi- bt 
nion, been fufficiently efteemed.—We are, therefore, &T 
tempted to prefent one more extraét from this lat ines 
book ; it isa defcription of an independent man, and by he 
all parties muft it be admired. i 
Hail, Independence! hail! Heav’n’s next beft gift, furl 

To that of life and an immortal foul ! whe 


The life of life! that to the banquet high 
And 
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And fober meal gives tafte; to the bow’d roof 
Fair-dream’d repofe, and to the cottage charms, 
Of public Freedom, hail, thou feeret Source ! 
Whofe ftreams, from ev’ry quarter confluent, form 
My better Nile, that nurfes human life. 

By rills from thee deduc’d, irriguoys fed, 

The private field looks gay, with Nature’s wealth 
f:bundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
That Nature craves. Its happy mafter there, 
The only Freeman, walks his pleafing round, 
Sweet-featur’d Peace attending, fearlefs Truth, 
Firm Refolution, Goodnefs, bleffing all 

That can rejoice, Contentment, {ureft friend, 
And, ftill freth ftores from Nature’s book deriv’d, 
Philofophy, companion ever new. 

Thefe cheer his rural, and fuftain or fire, 

When into aétion call’d, his bufy hours. 
Meantime true judging moderate defires, 
Economy and taite, combin’d, direé 

His clear affairs, and from debauching fiends 
Secure his little kingdom. Nor can thote 

Whom fortune heaps without thefe virtues reach 
That truce with pain, that animated cafe, 

That felf-enjoyment fpringing from within, 

That Independence, active or retir’d, 

Which make the foundeft blifs of man below ; 
But, loft beneath the rubbifh of their means, 

And drain’d by wants to Nature ali unknown, 

A wand’ ying, taftelefs, gatly-wretched train, 

Tho’ rich are beggars, and tho’ noble flaves. 


Of this produétion the reader muft now form his own 
opinion, We think it by no means the Jeaft valuable 
% Thomfon’s productions, either as to its information or 
poetry. On the contrary, we have met with many 
inftructive and exquifite paffages worthy of the author 
of the Seafons. Dr. Johnfon, with an unjuftifiable 
lurlinefs, remarks, in the Life of Thomfon, ** Liberty 
when it firft appeared, I tried to read and foon de- 
ified. I have never tried again, and, therefore, will 
Ff 3 rot 
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not hazard either praife or cenfure.”” We can conjec. 
ture the caufe of his difguit—the fubje& was not grate. 
ful to his tafte! Violently attached to the houfe of 
Stuart, it was not to be expected that he fhould relih 
a poem where the bigotry and oppreffion of that un. 
fortunate faimily were faithfully pourtrayed and warmly 
reprobated. But it appears fomewhat ftrange, that 
Johnfon fhould make the above remark at the clofe of 
the poet’s life, when we confider what he had pre. 
viouily faid refpeAling the very fame publication ; here, 
with great modefty, he will ‘ not hazard either praife 
or cenfure ;’’ but he has already dammed the poem in 
the beginning of his narrative, where he remarks, 
{peaking of it, ‘* Lrderty called in vain upon her vota- 
ries to read her praifes and reward her encomiatt; 

her praifes were condemned to harbour fpiders and to 
gather duft—none of Thomfon’s performances were fo 
little regarded. The judgment of the public was not 
erroneous. The recurrence of the fame images mut 
tire in time ; an enumeration of examples to provea 
pofition w hich nobody denied, as it was from the be- 
ginning fuperfluous, muft quickly grow difgufting.” 

Is not this language haxarding cenfure, and pre- 
judging the poem in every fe mnfe of the word ? Such 
criticilm fpeaks for itfelf. The poem may have been 
on various accounts, unpopular at the period of its pu- 
blication ; but Johnfon, without doubt, gladly laid hold 
of this circumftance to feal its reprobation. Much as 
we admire the gigantic talents of this eminent writer, 
impartiality obliges us to lament the prejudices by 
which, on certain fubjeéts, his faculties were beclouded 
and his genius debafed. Of this weaknefs his Lives of 
the Poets, particularly of Mc/ton, Gray, Thom/on, and 
Lyitleton, afford memorable proofs. “Bifhop “Newton 
.™mentions it with indignation in his own Biography ; 
and every fincere friend of Johnfon muft with, that 
thofe parts of a work, otherwife truly excellent, had 
been buried in ‘oblivion, 
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Mitton however is vindicated from the illiberal re- 
ficétions of Fohnfon by Mr. Hay ey, in his income 
parable 4fe of that great man, in which the reader 
h @ will find an equal degree of inftruction and entere 
.. | tainment. 
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IGNORANT SIMPLICITY. 


;, Painter being employed to reprefent fome che- 

A rudims and feraphims, in acountry church, made 
them with very melancholy faces; and being afked his 
to | reafons for fo doing, by the re€tor of the parifh, he 


fo anfwered ; “ I have yourown words for the propriety of 
ot it; Aave I not heard you fay, a thoufand times overt, 
fi that cherubims and feraphims continually docry ?” 
4 ANECDOTES, 

Tue late Lewis XV. having received a lying flat- 
e. tering account, from one of his courtiers, concerning 
ch the fuccefsof M. Comflans; “ Well,” cried the King, 
o. “and did M. Hawke ftrike?”’ “ Yes!” anfwered a 
Se hunt German, “ fuch affroke as your majefty’s marine 
Id will not recover thefe {even _years.” 
as Two Jefuits afk’d J. J. Rouffeau, the favour to tell 
‘fy ff them the fecret, whereby he was enabled to write on 
by all fubjeéts with fo mucn warmth and eloquence. My 
ed § fecret,”” replied the philofpher, and 1 am forry it ss 
of one to your fociety, confifis in never uttering a fenti- 


nd ment which I do not feel, or making any affertion, whale . 
on ever, which I do not really believe.” 


v3 
ie THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 
ad A sCHOOLMASTER ina country village, who, for- 


merly, aéted as a barber to the village, being in difpute 
f with 
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with the parifh clerk, on a point of grammar—* It is 
downright darbari/m,’’ {aid the clerk ; “* Barbarifm!” 
replied the pedagogue.-—*¢ Do you mean to infult me? 
a barber {peaks as good Englith as a parifh clerk any 


9 
day. 


BOTANY BAY. 


A TUEATRE is ereéted at Botany Bay; this cir 
cumftance is not, in the leaft, to be wondered at, as 
many of thofe colonifts were, in this country, diftin- 
guifiied for the dexterity of their performances, and the 
pacility they poffeffed of afuming different characters, 
and moft of them are quite familiarized to be the heroes 
aid heroines of a public exhibition. 





EPITAPH ON 


An Individual, who, though placed in amenial Situa- 
tion, was celebrated in the Neighbourhood of the 
Royal Exchange for his Arithmetical Knowledge, 
and accurate Information refpeéting the Funds, Lot 
tervies, Finance, 8c. 


In Memory of 
A faithful fervant of a kind and benevolent mafter. 
Placed in a humble ftation, 

He appep the ftriéteft Sobriety to inflexible Honefty; 
Allowing no suBSTRACTION from his Vigilance 
and Care, 

But Div 1D1NG with his matter all his anxious thoughts, 
Although he thereby MULTIPLIED his own. 

He always made his own sUM asTOCK of Intelligence, 
A FuND of Information to others : 

He CONSOLIDATED his mind by Fortitude, 
And REDUCED every Calamity by Patience. 
Whether THINGS WERE BETTER OR WORSE, he 
conftantly LOOKED UPWARDS; 

And with that ferenity which marked him truly = 
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He was not to be RAISED by A FRACTION, nor DE+ 
PRESSED with A SHADE. 
As it was his mafter’s INTEREST, fo he made it his 
ACCOUNT 
To SATISFY all, and to render to every one his DUE. 
Though furrounded by the advocates of CHANCE, 
He never denied the difpenfations of Providence. 
Valuing the HITS of FORTUNE as unexpected 
PRIZES, 
No BLANK would he ever fuffer in his mind; 
But was ever full of gladdening hope, and cheerful 
expeCtation 
That he fhould, on the great SETTLING DAY, 
Either FIRST or LAST, 
Be DRAWN from the grave, 
To receive the reward of a good and faithful fervant. 


BATTLE OF THE NILE. 


The following ts the Copy of a Letter from Lord Neijon’s 
Father, 12 anfwer toa gentleman’s Congratulations 
on the menorable Victory of the Nele. 

“ My great and good fon went into the world with- 
out fortune, but with a heart replete with every morad 
and religious virtue-—Thefe have been his compas to 
teer by ; and it has pleafed God to be his fhield in the 
day of battle, and to give fuccefs to his wifhes, to be of 
fervice to his country. His country feems fenfible of 
hisfervices; but ihould he ever meet with ingratitude, 
his fears will cry out and plead his caufe—for at the 
fege of Baftia he loft an eye; at Teneriffe an arm; 
oa the memorable 14th of February he received a fevere 
blow on his body, which he {till feels; and now a 
wound on the head. After all this you will believe his 
bloom of countenance muft be faded, but the fpirit 
beareth up yet as vigorous as ever. On the 2gth of 
September he completed his goth year ; cheerful, ge- 
herous, and good—fearing no evil becaufe he has done 

none ; 
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none ; an honour to my grey hairs, which, with every 
mark of old age, creep faft upon me.”’ 


COCK FIGHTING. 


THE origin of this cruel and infamous fport is faid 
to be derived from the Athenians. When THEmIs- 
TOCLES was marching againft the Perfians, he, by the 
way, efpying two cocks fighting, caufed his army to 
halt, and made the following fpeech to them: “ Be. 
hold, thefe do not fight for their houfhold gods, for the 
monuments of their anceftors, nor for glory, nor for 
Jiberty, nor forthe fafety of their children, but only be- 
caufe the one will not give way to the other.” 

This fo encouraged the Grecians that they fought 
ftrenuoufly, and obtained a viétery over the Perfians; 
upon which cock fighting was, by a particular Jaw, or 
dained to be annually practifed at Athens, 

The Romans ufed quails as well as cocks for fight- 
ing. The firft contention between the two brothers, 
Baffianus and Geta, fons of the emperor Septimus, hap- 
pened, according to Herodian, in their youth, about 
fighting their quails and cocks. 

It is probable that cock-fighting was firft introduced 
into this ifland by the Romans. The bird itfelf was 
here before C@/ar’s arrival. 

Fitz-Stephen, who flourifhed in the reign of Henry 
II. is the firft of our writers who mentions cock- 
ing, defcribing it asa {port of fchool-boys. The cock- 
pit, it feems, was the fchool, and the mafter the comp- 
troller and direétor of the fports ! This diverfion con- 
tinued to be followed, though difapproved and prohi- 
bited by the 39th of Edward the 3d. It was alfo 
prohibited in the reign of Henry the 8th; and A.D. 

1569, as well as by an aét of Oliver Cromwell’s, March 
gift, 1654. 
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DR. JOHNSON, 


Wo is faid to have had an uncommonly good memory, 
tell us, that when he was a boy, he ufed, after he had 
acquired any freth knowledge froin his books, to run 
and tell it to an o/d zvoman, of whom he was very fond. 
This exercife was fo agreeable to him, that it imprinted 
what he read upon his memory. 


BOVERICK, 


Wuo made chains to yoke a flea, muft have poffeffed 
exquifite patience 5 befides his chain of 200 links, with 
its padlock and key, all weighing together lefs than the 
third part of a grain; this indefatigable minute ariificer, 
was the maker of a landau, which opened and fhut by 
fprings; this equipage, with fix horfes harneffed to it, 
acoachman fitting on the box, with a dog between his 
legs, four infide and two outfde paflengers, befides a 
apoftillion riding one of the fore horfes, was drawn 
with all the eafe and fafety imaginable by a well-trained 
flea! The inventor and executor of this pweri/e ma- 
chine, beftowed on it, probably, as much time as would 
have fufficed to produce Wart’s fire, or Montgolfter’s 
balloon. It did not, perhaps, coft the Marquis of 
Worcefter more exertion to draw out his celebrated 
Century of Inventions; it did not, perhaps, coft New- 
ton more to write thofe queries, which Maclaurin faid 
he could never read-without feeling his hair ftand on 
end with admiration. In the education of ingenious 
children, therefore, we fhould gradually turn their at- 
tention from curious trifles to important fubjects. 


QUEEN ELIZABETH. 


Ir is known that fearee a church in London but had 
an epitaph on this illuftrious woman, of which many are 
fill extant: but Camden has preferved one which he 
calls do/eful, but which is a moft complete example of 

the 
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the falfe fublime ! It alludes to her body being brought 
to Whitehall for interment. 


The queen was brought by water to Whitehall, 

At every ftroake the oars did tears let fall: 

More clung about the barge ; fith under water 
Wept out their eyes of pearl and fwome blind after! 
I think the bargemen might, with eafier thighs, 
Have rowed her thither in her peoples eyes. 

For how fo-ere thus much my thoughts have f{can’d, 
Sh’ed come by water had the come by land. 


EARL OF SHAFTSBURY. 


A Bown mot of this earl himfelf, was his trueft cha. 
rater. Charles the Second faid to him, one day, 
“ Shaftfbury, I believe thou art the wickedeft fellow 
in my dominions.”’ He bowed and replied—“ Of a 
Subject, fir, I believe I am.” 


GEORGE VILLERS, DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM, 


Gave the following inftance of aftonifhing quicknefs; 
being prefent at the firft reprefentation of one of 
Dryden’s pieces of heroic nonfenfe, where a lover 
fays, 

The wound is great, becaufe it is fo {mall ! 


The Duke cried out, 
Then ’twould be greater were it none at all! 





TO THE EDITOR OF THE MONTHLY VISITOR, 


ORIGIN OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. 
SIR, 
6 refcue the memory of the dead from the odium 
of an unjuft imputation, has always been deemed 
a deed worthy of praife. I am, therefore, tempted to 
fend you the following*particulars refpe€ting the Origi 
of Robinhin Crufee, #7! +» 


Under 
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Under the article Danze/ de Foe, in the Encyclopa- 
dia Britannica, a litt is given of the chief publications 
of that ingenious writer. Among the reft, the follow- 
ing mention is made of his Life and Adventures of Ro- 
binfon Crufoe: “ It is an admirable performance, of 
which there has been editions without number; but 
concerning which there is an anecdote that does the 
author of it no credit, as to the better part of a writer’s 
character—/one/fy. When Captain Woods Rogers 
touched at the ifland of Juan a same tena in the South 
Sea, he brought away Alexander Selkirk, a Scotch 
failor, who had been left afhore there, and had lived on 
that defolate place above four years. When Selkirk 
came back to England, he wrote a narrative of his ad- 
ventures, and put the papers into the hands of De Foe 
to digeft for publication, who, wxgenerou/ly, converted 
the materials into the Hiitory of Robinfon Crufoe, and 
returned Selkirk his age again! A fraud, for which, 
inan humane view, the ftinguithed merit of that roe 
mance can never at Sac ir is much to be regretted, 
fir, that the writer of chis article fhould detail, in fuch a 
refpectable ee fo vile acalumny. Tothe ftatement 
here given, I thail on another account, taken from 
an equally refpe€table production, and which I am per- 
fuaded will have a greater weight with my readers; for 
it better accords with that beautiful morality which 
breathes throughout the whole of De Foe’s writings. 

The new edition, in fifteen o€tavo volumes, of the 
Biographical Diédtionary, has, under the article Daniel 
De Foe, thefe words : ** De Foe was faid, by his ENE- 
MIES, to have appropriated the papers of Alexander 
Selkirk, who lived four years and four months in an 
uninhabited ifland, until he was relieved by Captain 
Woods Rogers, in 1709. But the adventures of Selkirk 
had been related in the Captain’s voyage, which was 
publithed in 1712, and had been zx/erted in various 
publications, De Foe might have obtained, from thofe 
adventures, the incidents on which he formed the work; 
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but the events, the ftyle, and the reflections, were un- 
doubtedly his ozux.” 

Here it may be remarked, that Robinfon Crufie did 
not appear till 1719, fo that this ftory of Selkirk, in 
Captain Woods Rogers’s Voyage, muft have publicly 
appeared SEVEN years before. This circumftance ex. 
culpates the memory of De Foe from the fraud with 
which it is fo unjuftly charged. The exceptionable ac. 
count of it in the Excyclopedia Britannica, appears to 
have been taken from Guthrie’s Geography, where a 
fimilar ftatement, though fomewhat {fofrened, may be 
found. Itis a pity that two fuch efteemed and popular 
publications fhould be made the vehicle of this anony- 
mous flander. De Foe, in his life-time, raifed nume- 
rous enemies on account of his political Opinions ; for 
he was the firm and undaunted defender cf the revolu- 
tion of 16838, by which glorious event thefe realms were 
delivered from the fangs of flavery and oppreffion. 
Every endeavour, therefore, was made to leffen his 
credit and deftroy his reputation. ‘The above origin of 
Robinfon Crufoe was, probably, one of the calumnies 
fabricated on the occafion. Happy, however, fhall I 
deem myfelf, fhould this extraét from the Biographical 
Di&ionary, ferve to exonerate him from the vile charge 
with which his memory has been reproached. He was 
a very ingenious man, in the higheft degree aétive and 
ufeful, and his writings will long continue to inftrué 
and entertain pofterity. He died in the ycar 1731, and 
was interred in Iflington Church-yard. 

I fubfcribe mytelf, 
Sir, 
Yours, 
Hoxton Squa-e J. EVANS. 


Ay ) nm 
MiarcA 1799. 
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ESSAY ON THE ANIMAL CREATION. 


(Concluded from page 239.) 
HERE are many reafons which render what we 
have now fhewn to be pofidle, to be highly pro- 
bable. 

There is not, perhaps, in the whole extent of crea- 
tion, a folitary infulated individual, detached and un- 
conneéted with orders fuperior and inferior to it. Look 
atthe animal, look at the vegetable tribes, how regular 
is the gradation, from abfolutely unorganifed matter to 
life, from life to fenfe, from fenfe to refleétion, fu- 
blimity of thought, and all the capacities for immorta- 
lity! Look at the world above us, the fame progreifion 
there exhibits itfelf—the fame varieties, and fyftem of 
links in the great feries are to be traced out ; from angels 
toarch angels, cherubs and feraphs, order rifes after 
order, and prefents, as it were, an exa¢ét counterpart to 
the rule by which all things are conftituted below. 
Now if it is evidently a rule which the wifdom of the 
Divine Artift has prefcribed unto himfelf, that one 
order of beings fhall rife, as it were, out of another, in 
everlafting fucceffion ; andall the branches of the creation 
be conneéted together in one vaft feries, and conftitute 
portions of the great chain—what reaion has man to 
fix his foot on any one particular link and fay, ‘ from 
hence, and from hence only, fhall the tendency toward 
immortality be calculated??? What reafon have we to 
account ourfelves the ftarting point, while all beneath 
us returns to the duft and perifhes, and is heard of na 
more? We acknowledge ourfelves to be the next ftep 
in fucceffion below the angelic nature; and fhall we 
not acknowledge that Je/vgs, who, as we have already 
thewn, are eminently fuited for the continuation of the 
chain, may poffibly be the next ftep below us? Why 
abridge the field of Divine benevolence ? Why make 
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unneceffary interruption in the grand fyftem of crea. 
ticn 2 
_ If man be the loweft gradation in the intelle&ual 
fyftem, then all the ranks beneath us muft become, of 
eourfe, but merely animated matter ; and the life which 
Is beftowed egua//y upon ten thoufand orders of crea 
tures, would give juft as much intelligence to the one 
as to the other. In other words, not a grain to either of 
them ; but is this conclufion found to tally with expe. 
rience ? Will any one afcribe the fame degree of faga. 
city tothe afs and the hog, as to the * half-reafoning 
elephant’’—the {paniel and the fox? There are, there. 
fore, gradations of intelligence below as well as fuperior 
to us; man is not the ftarting point in the intelleétual 
fyftem, and the privilege of immortality ought not to 
be confined to him and to the orders which move above 
him. 

It will be faid, perhaps, that this is begging the 
queftion; that the inferior orders of creatures are en- 
dued with inftinét—not reafon; but where fhall we 
draw the line between them ? Is not this a diftin&tion 
without a difference? It is faid that inftinét differs 
from reafon, in that the one is progreffive and capable 
of improvement, whereas the other is bounded by a 
certain fixed and determined point, which is common to 
all the individuals of a {pecies, and beyond which they 
pafs not over; but this is a diftinétion which is by no 
means admiffible. The inftinét of a brute is as capable 
of improvement as the reafon of a man, could we with 
equal eafe communicate our ideas to him: it is the 
defeét of language, not of capacity, which chains them 
down to ignorance ;—compare the trained fcholar at 
Afiley’s, with the miferable drudge, tugging from day 
to day, in the fqualtd thafts of the feavenger; the 
“* Learned Pig,’’ with the difgufting epicure, fattening 
on oifals in the ftye, and fay, does inftinét in the one 
ouftrip it in the other? Is there here @ determined 
point common to both, -which education cannot fur- 

mount? 
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mount ? In addition to thefe obfervations, it is eafy to 
fhew that the defeét of ftimulus, not of capacity, cons 
{pires as much to prevent the lower ranks of the creation 
from rifing above their prefent ftate of degradation. 
We rail at luxury, but it is luxury which has given to 
man the dignified rank in which we behold him. It 
isthe elegant enjoyments of life which have aroufed his 
flumbering faculties, and led him by the hand from 
favage life—the woods and the mountains, to fociety, 
arts, manufaétures, and all the refinements of civiliza- 
tion. Where faétitious wants are unknown, the human 
race are juft as much the creatures of inftin@ as the 
beafts of the defert. When Julius Cefar landed in 
Britain, its inhabitants were probably arrived but at 
the degree of improvement in which 500 years before 
had feen their forefathers ; and it is certain, that at the 
prefent day, the inhabitants of the South Sea iflands are 
juft as uncultivated as when Tafman, and the other 
voyagers vifited them 150 years ago. Having nothing 
to hope beyond the fupply of nature’s fimple wants, 
thofe wants are no fooner fatisfied than exertion drops 
its hand; endued with the diftinguifhing powers of 
{peech, man is then but a mere animal fill, rill you give 
him a tafte for luxury; and if you rear the beaft in 
eafe and indulgence, all the motions of his frame, and 
allthe habits he forms, will evince the improvement of 
his initinét, and give the inconteftible demonftration 
that it is as capable of enlargement as the boafted rea- 
fon of man. Inftinét and reafon are, therefore, only 
diftinétions which the pride of man has adopted; they 
imply faculties which are different only under different 
circumftances, aud every argument for immortality, 
which is deducibie from the one is equally deducible 
from the other. We muft deny that the poffeflion of 
reafon is an intimation of a future ftate to ourfelves, or 
we muft allow the fame courtely to the humble child 
of infin. 
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It may not be amils in this place to revert to the 
terms of honour in which the fpirit of infpiration {peaks 
of the dignity and excellence of man—to the price at 
which he was redeemed from impending perdition—to 
the promifes, the aids, the encouragements which have 
been fince communicated unto us. Are thefe circum- 
ftances confittent with the fuppofition that man is, in« 
deed, the loweft link in the intelleétual chain ? the dregs 
of the intelleétual world ? the laft of the creatures of 
God, who muft expe& to furmount the wreck of thefe 
tabernacles of fleth ? The fuppofition is pregnant with 
abfurdity and inconfiftence. 

Again—The do¢trines of Revelation furnifh us with 
many prefumptions from which we can do no lefs than 
infer the conclufion contended for. It is a prominent 
feature which ftrikes us on the firft glance at the facred 
volume, that evi/ isthe refult and confequence of man’s 
difobedience ; for this the ground was curfed—defola- 
tion let loofe upon the earth—the feafons changed— 
toil rendered indifpenfible, and all its train of attendant 
evils fuperinduced; for this the bullock is yoked to the 
fhare,—for this warfare and diftre{s fcare and affli& the 
tenants of the waite ; and men are taught to hurt and to 
defiroy. On what principle can we juftify fuch changes 
as thefe in the ceconomy of nature? for what reatons 
am 1 compelled to bear the chaftifement which another's 
crimes have merited? Is Ae juft and righteous who in- 
fi:éts firipes on me which J have never earned ?—that 
the inferior tribes of the creation had no fhare in the 
guilt which has dijarranged the beautiful fyftem once 
eftablifhed—no fhare in the crime, the effeéts of which 
they fuffer will not, for a moment, be difputed. It is 
neceffary, indeed, that they fhould dear, in order that 
the purpofes of benevolence to man may be accom- 
plithed; but it is neceffary alfo, that they fhould be 
recompenced, or heaven is unjuft. We cannot fail of 
remarking, in this place, that the circumttanee of being 
partakers with ws in our punifhment, but not in our 
crimes, 
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crimes, gives them a claim to the glorious hope on 
which we reckon, which is even fuperior to our own. 

Farther—The doétrines of Revelation teach us what 
has been adopted by the thoughtful mind in every age 
of the world (viz.) that the unequal diftributions of 
good and evil, in the prefent life, are to be compenfa- 
ted, and all unequalities adjufted in another better 
world. What then are we to infer from this general 
affurance, that equity will be univerfal ? or that it is to 
be confined to thofe who walk ereét ? That it will 
vindicate the oppreflions, the groans, the fighs of thofe 
who have never violated a command—never trampled 
upon divine authority—never merited a ftripe ? or that 
it will turn with doating fondnefs to thofe whofe days 
have been an almoft uninterrupted tiffue of crimes ? 
who have juftly merited not pity, but vengeance and 
annihilation ? 

This argument, deduced from the inequalities which 
are obvious in the prefent ftate, may be carried yet far- 
ther; deriving our origin from one common fource of 
being, we are all equally entitled to happinefs. It is 
guilt alone which can conftitute a difference; but the 
brute creation are incapable of guilt; unlefs you allow 
them the power of abitraét reafoning, which alone is 
wanting to render their faculties exaétly fimilar to thofe 
of man. The equity which awaits the divine diftribue 
tions, neceflitates, therefore, a future compenfation to 
the patient child of oppreflion—the miferable dray 
horfe, and the pampered fteed of luxury, are equally 
entitled to eafe and plenty. But is the diftribution 
made to the one equally equitable with the diftribution 
made to the other? has the wretched flave no reafon 
toenvy his favoured brother ? The fum of happinefs 
which the one enjoys, mocks comparifon with the hap. 
pinefs which fmiles upon the other; and the account 
muft eventually be balanced; or, we know of no 
arguments with which to defeat the afperfion, that the 
ways of heaven are partial and unjuft. 

On 
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On the whole, then, it muft be allowed, that however 
man, of all the fublunary creation, may affe&t to arros 
gate to himfelf the exclufive privilege of immortality, 
plaufibie prefumptions are not wanting to thew, that 
the inferior tribes mav (for aught we know) be exalted 
above their prefent humble ftate, and all their forrows 
be redreffed. Both reafon and revelation furnifh us 
with arguments in favour of the hope ; and the equity 
of the divine difpenfations apparently ftands or falls 
with it. In this poing of view every thing is illuftrative 
of the Eternal God—the God of Righteoufnefs and 
Truth! In every other, clouds and darknefs are upon 
him, and doubts and apprehenfions muft be our fellow 
travellers till we arrive at the great day of decifion. 

What an appeal then, is preferred 24 thefe confide 
rations, to our fympathy! to our tendernefs! The 
companions of our toil are not mere machines. Like 
ourfelves, they poffefs faculties which muft for ever be 
—treat them then as immortals—ftay the uplifted hand 





of paffion—relax the fordid gripe of avarice—pity their 
forrows, and demean yourfelves towards them as to- 
wards an order of beings of whofe afliftance you may 


with to avail yourfelves /z another world. 
W.#H. 


en 


A 
LETTER FROM MISS KEPPEL, 
WHOSE CORPSE WAS STOLEN OUT OF THE Fas 
MILY VAULT BY SURGEONS, TO HER MOTHER. 
[ExtraGed from Dr. Hill’s Admonitions of the Dead to the 
Living.] 
MADAM, 

DREAD to enter on my ftory, but I muft. 0 
madam! hear, without too much ernotion, what I 
have fuffered without all feeling, except of indignation. 
J hung 
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Fhung about the lead in which your care had wrapped 
the body I once animated, preferring the dark vault 
where that was lodged, tothe free air and cheerful day- 
light: at midnight, a ftrange noife broke in upon the 
holy filence of the place, the key turned foftly in the 
lock, the heavy gate opened, and I heard the tread of 
feet along the ifle. The vault door was torn open, and 
éne entered with looks of defperation and of terror, yet 
refolute and guilty. I trembled as if yet within the 
power of hurt. I was all fufpence, to know whither 
hiserrand led him. Alas, ’twas to my little corner: 
he feized the {mall repofitory of my body, and, tearing 
open the firit covering, took out the lead, and carried 
itwith him. I feared, indeed, the touch of his unhal- 
lowed hands, but I was referved to more pollution. 
He took the little load to a mean cottage, fuch as I 
never entered living ; he now unloofed the joints, took 
my body out, and laid it carelefsly in an obfcure corner. 
A fire was made, and the lid was melted, that it might 
be fold, the perquifite of his thefr. Me he carried, 
while it was yet night, tumbled into a bafket, to another 
houfe. I was received by an ill looked wretch, a wo- 
man: fhame to her fex and nature! I was laid once 
more in acold corner, naked and unregarded. This 
fpirit, who now tells you the event, ftill watched the 
oorpfe. 

1 was, at early day-light, removed into an upper 
toom, and ftretched indecently upon a bloody table, 

Knives, faws, and {ciffars, with many horrid initru- 
ments befides, were fpread upon the board ; and all I 
feared, and even more than 1 could fear, happened. 
Every eye was employed on me, O couid your eyes 
have looked upon the fpeétacle, and have feen the body 
of your daughter ftretched out like that of fome forfeit 
criminal to more than hangman’s butchery, how would 
you have torn the fkies in calls for juftice ? 

They quickly began the horrible work ; the thining 
knife was plunged into my breaft, and my whole body 

was 
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was laid open, my entrails were taken out, and mang. 
Jed; my head was cut afunder, with my brain, the feat 
of fenfe, and in fome degree of underftanding : my eyes 
were taken out, and mangled: but, what is worfe; 
after they had ferved the bafe;purpofe, the brutes had 
not the decency to put them again into their places. 0 
fhame! O horror ! 

Will you fuppofe that any thing remained to crown 
the fcene of butchery? Alas! the greateft part re- 
mained. The fcene continued many days: O that 
fome friendly eye had feen and told you of it, to have 
prevented part, if not the whole. When all, I thought, 
was over ; when all had been done that I have told you 
of; I did fuppofe I thould have been returned, if not 
into the vault, at leaft fomewhere tothe earth. Alas, 
no! They now began, with a new fort of inftruments, 
to fever all the flefh from off the bones, and this they 
did flowly, and by piece-meal, Never let tortures of 
inquifitions be held in horror : thefe are worfe. What 
if they exercife their butchery on the dead? And who 
knows that they exercife it only on the dead! the liv- 
ing would not efcape, could they come at them. Nay, 
let it be lawful to tell you what I heard, I was a wit- 
nefs to their withes on feveral occafions, that this had 
been a living fubjeét. 

The bloated butcher ftood over my fair body, and 
ftripping, with a two-edged knife, the fkin, he lifted 
piece by piece, the flefh under it. He took it not away 
at once, but held each piece, to explain fome fpeech, and 
fevered it at icifure. Thus I was cut into a thoufand 
pieces, ftripped to the bones, nay and thofe bones pre- 
ferved, boiled, fcraped and tied with wires, for youy 
perhaps unknowing that they were formed within your 
own chafte body, to gaze upon. 

The fiefh that covered them, no facred earth received 
again: no offices interred. No tear was paid to all the 
undeferved fufferings ; but piece by piece, as it had 
ferved the purpofe, ic was thrown into a bafket, offal, 
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and ufelefs, and what dogs {pared was thrown into the 
Thames, the food of rats and fithes. Of fithes! O ime 
piety ! which you, perhaps, may tafte. 

Thus, madam, is that daughter, whom you doated on 
difpofed of : Thus are thofe limbs, which you was ufed 
to kifs, fevered from one another, nay parted from 
themfelves, and feattered about different places. With 
refpeét to me, this is beyond a remedy: nor is it fo bad 
with me, but that I know, he who will always make 
happinefs the reward of innocence, will gather them 
together, and reftore me to myfelf. 











eS 
THE REPLY, 


, Being a Letter from Mifs Keppel to the Author of the 
é‘ Admonitions from the Dead io the Living. 
: SIR, 
¢ § WHOEVER attempts to inftruét or to amend 
> B mankind by exhibiting fuch admonitions, as the living 
may be fuppofed to receive from the dead, fhould con- 
» § 4der that in a feparate ftare no fondnefs or averfion to 
particular circumftances, that can produce neither hap- 
d pinefs nor mifery, remains; all affociations of ideas, 
upon which this fondnefs or averfion depends, are 
broken; reafon is predominant, and the tyranny of 
fancy is at anend. But, on the contrary, you have de- 
Y lvered fuch precepts from the dead, as this tyranny of 
fancy, and thefe abfurd affociations only can excufe. 
You have laboured to excite the paffions to rebellion 
aainft reafon, to approve and condemn without her 
wncurrence, and to facrifice realities to a name. 

You have reprefented me as complaining to a mo- 
ther, that my body was diffeéted; as fhocked at the 
apparatus of knives and faws which I could no longer 
eel, and difgufted at the treatment of that clay with 
which I had no more conneétion than with the duft 
which it had been buried, and with which it was 
on to form one common mats. 





—— 
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If the departed tpiri be fuppofed to confider with 
regret any of the circumftances which you have related, 
with what anguifh mutt it refleét on the gradual putte- 
faétion of the “carcats, which living was sende red loath- 
fome by difeafe, and dead is rotting in the grave? How 
pathetically might I have been prefented to complain that 
my body was “not preferved by fpirits and gums, and 
how cruelly might I have tormented a tender parent, 
by reprefenting the cheeks which fhe had fo often pret- 
fed to her bofom, as clammy and livid, and covered 
with the moft odious vermin, which they contributed to 
propagate and to feed; the lips which the had been 
ufed to kifs ina tran{port of parental afc pain giving 
paffage to the molt hateful reptiles; and admitting the 
hideous length of the worm that rioted in their de. 
ftruétion ; the body and limbs as half rotted and half 
devoured, crawled over by the newt aud the toad, and 
avoided by every human being with loathing, and ab. 
horrence ? 

If it is injurious to diffeét, it is furely injurious not 
to embalm ; and, if reafon is not exerted to corre& the 
officious follies of imagination, it would no longer be 
true, that, in the grave, the wicked ceafe from troubi- 
ing, and the weary are art reft; the poor would not 
efcape from the miteries of indigence, nor the rich be 
removed beyond the influence of wealth. 

The principal faéts upon which you hav e founded 
that letter, which youafcribe to me, are true: the vault 
door, in which my remains were depofited, was broken 
open, and the looks of thofe that entered did indeed 
exprefs terror, mingled with a refolution, by which it 
was furmounted ; but thefe looks touched me with no 
paffion but pity. I was grieved that it became necel- 
fary to violate the laws for the benefit of fociety, and 
that the dead were withheld, when they might benefit 
the hving. I was grieved too, that thofe who appeared 
fiill to believe that they perpetrated an injury a 7 
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dead, fhould perfift from no motive but pecuniary re- 
ward; but, as I knew the purpofe of their errand, I 
rejoiced that, as my life was fhort, my ufefulnefs was 
not limited by its duration ; and I anticipated the plea- 
fure which I might hereafter enjoy, upon the recovery 
of fome ufeful member of fociety from a difeafe, which 
might have been fatal, but from the knowledge which 
my remains were now about to afford. That I thould 
not again be interred in facred ground, and that no 
offices would again be repeated over me, gave me no 
concern; and upon this eccafion, [ reflected with a 
mixture of contempt and pity, on the practice of pole 
lating places, in which the God of Purity is worthipped 
in Spirit and Truth, by converting them into cemetries 
for the dead ; a praétice which is ftill likely to continue 
among thofe who cannot furely believe the place or the 
manner in which the body is buried, can, in any degree, 
influence the fentence which fhall be pronounced, when 
every one is judged according to his works. 

To commiferate that which cannot fuffer is furely ri- 
diculous, and an attempt to produce fuch commiferation 
is wicked ; it is perverting kindnefs to produce mifery, 
and it is arming virtue againft herfelf. If the parental 
tendernefs of my mother had been lefs ardent, her ima- 
gination would have been lefs in your power; and if 
her feminine virtues had been more languid, fhe would 
have refle&ted upon a fancied violation of modefty with 
more fortitude ; but that Being which is capable of vio- 
lation, and which is fufceptible of pleafure and pain, 
and allied to the furvivors upon earth, is no longer to 
be found among them, when the lamp of life is extin- 
guithed, and the fpirit difmiffed from the body. 

Upon the propagation of thefe truths, and the re- 
moval of popular prejudices, which you have laboured 
to encreafe, depends the health and the life of mankind, 
and he who prevents the diffe€tion of the dead even- 
tually deftroys the living. 
Vou. VI. 
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THE NEW YEAR’s GIFT. 
A TALE. 
[Concluded from page 263.] 


BOUT a month after Mrs. Villars had related 
her ftory, and when fhe was perfeétly recovered 
from her accident, and her {weet babe, cherifhed with 
the confequences of the kind treatment and nutritious 
food her mother daily received, was glowing with 
health and beauty, Dr. Blake, one evening, called upon 
Mr. Howard, and after fome general difcourfe, told 
him that he wifhed for his company the next morning, 
to vifit an hofpital patient. ‘* With all my heart,” 
faid the good man “ I do not know a more affeéting or 
inftruétive fcene thana vifit to a public infirmary fome- 
times affords. The heart that can fee it without the 
livelieft emotion, is, I am fure, unfit to be called hu- 
man.” 

In the morning Dr, Blake was punétual to his ap- 
pointment, Mr. Howard was alfo ready, and, as they 
went along, was informed by the Doétor, that when he 
mentioned an hofpital the evening before, he did not 
fay exaétly what he meant, as it was a prifon and not 
an hofpital to which he was about to take his friend.— 
«© T was not more explicit laft night,’’ faid he, “ for 
fear I fhould raife expeétations which might not be gra- 
tified, but Iam much miftaken if fomething may not 
be heard by us to day, which may lead tothe unravelling 
of fome part of that myftery which has been fuch a 
fource of mifery to poor Mrs. Villars. It is from the 
man we are going to fee that 1 expeét this; he was 
terribly wounded yefterday in a fray between himfelf, 
fome of his companions, and a party of police officers, 
who attempted to apprehend a notorious thief, with 
whom he was in company, at a houfe of ill-fame, not 
far from the prifon.”’ Soon after this account, a 
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filled Mr. Howard with mufing, was finifhed, they ar- 
rived at the place of their deftination—* Ah! fir,” 
faid the keeper, as he entered, “I believe you will 
have little more trouble with the fcoundrel you have fo 
generoufly attended ; he’ll give us the flip at laft, we 
tha’nt have the fatisfaétion of cramping the dog.” 

Mr. Howard involuntarily fhuddered at the unfeeling 
tone with which all this was faid; and alfo at the dreary 
and comfortlefs appearance of the folitary cell into which 
they were admitted—it was nearly half filled with the 
wretched iron-framed bed, upon which the objeét of 
their vifitiay. It fhould feem that their entrance broke 
his agitated flumbers, for he cried out—* It was not I 
that did it !_ I was much lefs concerned than the reft of 
the gang.’ The Doétor and Mr. Howard would have 
topped awhile; but the keeper, who was calious to 
every fhape of human mifery, preffed on, and roared 
out, in a furly tone—** Here’s the Doétor come again 
to fee if he can patch you up for the Old Bailey.” This 
kind intimation effeétually waked the prifoner. He 
had two or three bad wounds, and particularly one 
acrofs his cheft. He groaned piteoufly, and faid—*¢ I 
feel it is all over—I am a dying man—human power is 
atan end—it will foon be able to inflict no more; but 
confcience was never more alive or terrible than it is 
now.—Gentlemen, hear my confeffion, it is the only re- 
paration I can now make for the outrages I have com- 
mitted againft my fellow creatures.” 

“JT muft drefs your wounds firft,” faid the Door, 
“and then we fhall willingly attend to whatever you 
have to fay ; and 1 conjure you not to abandon yourfelf 
todefpair. If it is poffible for you to recover, I hope you 
would, by the divine affiftance, do ail that you promife 
yourfelf now.’ ** There is no recovery for me ;”" faid 
the poor wretch, “* but you are very kind, do what 
you pleafe.”” The Doétor now proceeded to take off 
the bandages and remove the dreiling; the principal 
wound was greatly inflamed, and fhewed figns of mor- 
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tification; new dreflings were put on, and, by the 
Doétor’s orders, a cordial adminiftered to the patient; 
when this was done, his fpirits were fomething cheered, 
and he entered upon his relation. It was a melancholy 
picture of human depravity which his ftory exhibited. 
Many inftances of robbery and violence were recounted, 
«* but there is one tranfaétion,”’ faid he, ‘* in which 1 
was concerned, which has given me more trouble than 
all the reft. About fixteen months ago, / and #ve others, 
befides one that we called captain, went about 11 o'clock 
at night to the houfe of a young gentleman, near Wal. 
worth, which ftands by itfelf, and took him, juft as he 
was going to bed, blindfolded, his hands tied behind him, 
and a gag in his mouth, to a hackney coach, which we 
had in waiting. I fhall never forget the fhrieks and 
tears of a lovely young woman, who, I fuppofe, was his 
wife. Even then my heart mifgave me, and I half re 
pented of the fhare I had in this diabolical bufinefs. As 
we proceeded in our enterprize, however, thefe mif- 
givings fubfided, the reward I was to have, in common 
with the reft ; and the fear of being thought tefs bold in 
villanies than my companions, dazzled my eyes, and 
made me refolve to gothrough with what L had begun 

We were driven to Greenwich, where we found 4 
boat prepared for our reception, or to {peak more accus 
rately, for the reception of our prifoner and par? of our 
fet. Our captain difcharged four of the gang, when 
our charge was fafely-lodged in the boat; I was one of 
the tivo he detained. Upon being informed that if 
he made any norfe, or afked any queftions, he fhould be 
inftantly difpatched, the gag was taken from the mouth 
of our captive; and he was even afked to partake of 
fone bifcuit, cheefe, and groz, which were handed about, 
At firft he refufed, but foon after he changed his note, 
made efforts to rally his {pirits, and ate pretty heartily 
of what wasofferedto him. The day was nearly bre#k- 
ing when we arrived at the laft fhip that was at anchor 
in Long Reach. She lay confiderably beyoad the reft, 
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our captain whiftled as foon as we got alongfide; two 
men inftantly came down the ladder, which was hang- 
ing over the fide, and to them we delivered our prey. 
He began to cry out and attempt fome refiftance, but a 
blow, given him by the captain, foon fettled the bufi- 
nefs; he was immediately carried on board, and we 
landed in the morning at Greenwich, and, having thared 
fifty pounds a-piece for the affair, difperfed. This, 
gentleman, is the circumftance of my life which lies 
moft upon my confcience; there was, certainly, fome 
very foul play in the matter, and the poor young man, 
I doubt, was murdered, when the fhip got out to fea— 
if he was, the Lord have mercy on my foul; for I cer- 
tainly, as I have told you, had a hand in bringing it 
about. As to what fhip he was put on board, or what 
became of him afterwards, 1 have no more notion than 
the child that is unborn.’” ‘It is as I fufpeéted,”’ 
faid Dr. Blake to Mr. Howard, “ but this is no ftory 
for us to tell at home at prefent. My friend,’’ faid he, 
“turning to the wounded man “ are you fure you have 
told us all you know of this affair ?”»—** As I hope for 
mercy in another world, I have told all I know.” 
“ You have done well, I will fee you again to-morrow ; 
perhaps, if you live, you may be inftrumental in pro} 
curing juftice for the poor man whom you fo cruelly af- 
lifted in tearing from his friends and country, if he be 
yet in the land of the living.’’ ‘* If I could, fir, 1 think 
I could die content.” 

The two gentlemen now took their leave of this 
wretched objeét. The Doétor went his ufual rounds, 
having appointed to fpend the evening with his friend. 
| Mr. Howard returned home, mufing on that myfte- 
rious darknefs in which the ways of Providence are, 
at prefent, wrapped up. 

The evening arrived, and with it Dr. Blake.— This 
has been a day of wonders,” faid he, as foon as the 
tea equipage was pram the ways of heaven are, 
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to us, dark and intricate, but they are never unjuft= 
teautiful is that {eriptural fentiment, ‘* weeping may 
endure fora night, but joy cometh in thy morning;” 
‘You, madam,” faicjshe, *addreffing Mrs. Villars, 
¢ are an example that heaven i is able to fupport his vire 
tuous children under a vaft preflure of diftrefs; 1 truft, 
however, that the fky is about toclear up. I rejoice to 
fee your. health fo well reftored, and your dear babe 
fuch a picture of health as well as lovelinefs. I think 
I have in my pocket fomething that will prove a richer 
cordial to your heart than any which the nobleft powers 
of medicine can fupply.”” Poor Mrs. Viliars was almoft 
breathlefs with fufpenfe, and threw her arm round 
Mrs. Howard; the whole circle involuntarily drew 
their chairs nearer each other, while Dr. Blake drew 
from his pocket a morning paper, and read the follow. 
ing advertifement : ** If Maria Villars is living, fheis 
intreated, without delay, to communicate the place of 
her refidence to a dear friend, who will, for a weer 
longer, be heard of at the Globe, in Fore Street.” 
“¢ Oh!’’ faid Mrs. Villars, falling on the neck of Mrs, 
Howard, and almoft ftrangling her in an agony of joy, 
“ it is my Henry, I am fure it is.—Merciful Father! 
how has he been preferved !—It is he indeed—he lives, 
he lives! !’? No defcription can give an idea of the va- 
rious emotions which agitated the bofoms of the whole 
groupe upon this occafion—the gentlemen were, for 
fome time, fully employed in fupporting and adminif- 
tering falts, and other accuftomed remedies, both to Mrs, 
Howard and Mrs. Villars: at length a plentiful thowert 
of tears relieved each, and compolure enough was re- 
ftored to permit them again to perufe the happy adver 
tifement which had diffufed fuch joy a amongtt them. 

It was found that five days had e lapfed from the 
time in which it was dated. ‘ The place,’”’ faid Mr. 
Howard, ‘ is quite in our own neighbourhood, and 
this night we will know all that the advertifer can tell 
us.” © J'll goto him this inftant,” faid Edwin, “I 
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know the Globe verv well, it is not above two miles 
from this door-—I hall be back in lefs than an hour.”’ 
“My dear boy,’”’ faid Mr. Howard, * you fhall not be 
deprived of the pleafure which 1 know this trip will 
give your kind heart; but you muft let me be a part- 
ner in the delight. It is improper that, at titis time of 
the night, though there isa moon, you fhould go alone, 
and efpecially on fuch an errand. Doétor, you will, I 
am fure, take care of the ladies, and Amelia will do her 
beft to help you.”’ ** God blefs and profper you both,” 
was echoed from every mouth, as the father and fon left 
the room. 

The agitation of Mrs. Villars encreafed fo much, 
when lefs than an hour was fpent, that Dr. Blake and 
Mrs. Howard, both entreated her to retire to bed, * If 

fr. Villars fhould a€tually be the advertifer, as, indeed, 
I fufpeét and hope he is, your being there,”’ faid Mrs. 
Howard, “ will be no impediment to your mecting this 
very night, andif it fhould not be him, your {pirits have 
been fo overcharged that reft is become abfolutely ne- 
ceflary for you.’ Dr. Blake concurred in this advice, 
and Mrs. Villars, who felt how glad, at any rate, fhe 
thould be to be alone, eafily confented, and in a little 
time was lying by the fide of her little Maria, who, 
with a deepened glow upon her cheeks, from that cir- 
cumitance, was in her fir/ fleep. 

In lefs than half an hour after fhe had retired, a 
gentle knock was heard at the ftreet-door—every eye 
was fixed.. “ f am fure that is my confiderate huf- 
band,” faid Mrs. Howard, ** and from his caution [ 
have no doubt but it is as I expeéted, Mr. Viilars is 
with them.’’—She was right, the parlour-door opened, 
and the hufband of Maria entered. He looked round, 
and his drooping eye acknowledged his difappointment 
in not inftantly feeing the dear objeét he had been 
taught to expect. Mrs. Howard underftood all that he 
felt, and with. that amiable franknefs which, efpecially 
when fhe knew the was conferring happincfs, adorned 
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her natural gracefulnefs, faid—‘ Dear fir, be not 
alarmed, Mrs. Villars is only flightly indifpofed ; the 
unexpeéted joy of this day has been a trial to her fpirits, 
but fhe has borne it nobly—in a few moments you hhall 
fee her, and what you have never yet feen, your little 
cherub of a daughter.” 

“‘ Stay, madam, I befeech you,”’ faid Henry, “kill 
me not at once with fuch an influx of joy.—Father 
and preferver of my life !’’ exclaimed he, falling on his 
knees, ‘* teach me to bear thy fmiles with fome degree 
of compofure! Gracious Providence! thefe are thy 
minilters,’’ looking round on the groupe that were 
eagerly ftretching their congratulatory hands, ‘* fhower 
down thy bleffings upon them !—Give them the hon- 
our, for years to come, of glorioufly imitating thee !”— 
“‘ Rife, fir,’ refounded on all fides, ** you diftrefs us 
with your gratitude.” He rofe, but he could not now 
{peak ; his manly heart beat againft his breaft, and he 
fobbed aloud. In about ten minutes he was able to take 
fome refrefhment, and then his kind hoftefs led him to 
Mrs. Viilars. 

By the time Mr. Howard and his family were affem- 
bled in the morning, their new gueft made one of the 
company, and ina few minutes after Mrs. Villars, with 
a countenance expreflive of as much happinefs as ever 
fparkled in a human face, joined them. It was now the 
appeared like her original felf—jovely as when, under 
her paternal roof, the firft captivated the affeétions of 
Henry. If there were any difference, it was in favour 
of her prefent appearance ; forrow had given a mild 
luftre to her charms, which formerly was not fo vifible. 
It had foftened the natural expreffion of her eyes, and 
increafed, inftead of diminifhing their rea} beauty. 
Henry gazed upon her with mute joy. ‘ O, my pre- 
ferver !”’ faid fhe, addrefiing Mr. Howard, ‘ whata 
treat for your benevolent heart has my Henry to give! 
It is no partial deliverance !—it is no half joy whicha 
bountiful Providence is fhowering upon us!—the cloud 
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is wholly difperfed !—the thunder is a// rolled away ! 
O blefs the Lord with me, and let us exalt his name to- 
gether.” “ Mott willingly,”’ replied the delighted matf- 
terof the manfion, ‘* this is beginning where we ought. 
Profperity will be fanétified when it lays its firft obla- 
tion at the footitool of heaven.’ Ashe uttered thefe 
words he fell upon his knees, the whole family did the 
fame, and, for about ten minutes, were delighted with 
thofe appropriate, manly, grateful, and ferious fenti- 
ments which flowed not only from the lips, but the 
heart of this good man. ** My dear fir !’’ exclaimed 
Henry, “ I never felt the power of religion fo forcibly 
as at the prefent moment. I fhall never forget this 
morning fo long as I draw breath. Scepticifm has long 
held my heart in its icy embraces; in my early youth I 
read the common routine of religious expreflions in my 
{chool books ; and fometimes, at church, for 1 was but 
feldom conducted thither, 1 heard, by way of fermon, 
what, when I could underftand, was a flight effay, dee 
livered as if it'were a matter of no confequence, whether 
itwas heard or not. At home, I am forry to fay, I 
faw nothing that could turn my thoughts to ferioutnefs, 
If religion was ever mentioned, it was to brand it with 
the name of enthufiafm and prieftcraft ; and to con- 
demn all its profeffors in the lump as knaves and fools. 
My young heart could not deteét the fallacy of this rea- 
funing, and fome examples of glaring inconfiftency in 
characters who made high pretenfions to fanétity, con- 
trined my delufion. Scepticifm was increafed by my 
troubles—I felt miferable, but I thought i had known 
all that religion could do to help me, and, therefore, I 
thought not at all of fecking any refuge there; but 
what I have feen under this roof, and what I have heard 
from Maria, who has witneffed fo much more than [I 
have, has convinced me of my miftake. I renounce, 
from this moment, my abfurd and groundlefs contempt 
of religion, J will calmly and deliberately sag 
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Bible for myfeif; and you, my more than father, already as I th 
have taught me by example where to look for affiftance refittar 
in every future difficulty.” they v 


Mrs. Villars fhed tears of rapture, and grafped her § fifth d: 
hufband’s hand, while he thus avowed the honetft feel- J upon c 
ings of an open, but hitherto a mifguided heart. Mr. § of whe 
Howard {aid “* Heaven confirm all this, and I am blef- J} I mig! 
fed indeed |” Mrs. Howard looked uncommonly de- ff fel I p 
lighted. Edwin thought of fome books he would ak § more 1 
his father to point out to Mr. Villars, and, juft at this fj fate, a 
inftant, Amelia coming in with her fifter Emma and J) we we 
little Maria, this happy family fat down to breakfaft. J of met 
The tea things were juft removed when Dr. Blake en- ff quire. 
tered — You are the very man we were withing for; J eleven 
come, draw your chair, and hear the wonderful means danger 
by which we are all made thus happy—Mr. Villars is Jf before 
going to favour us with his hiftory.”’ ** With which,” ff effeéte 
faid Mrs. Villars, ‘* no one has a better right to be made fF I was 
acquainted than Dr. Blake, who has contributed fo J board, 
much te my Henry’s joy, by reftoring me.’’ No one, J money, 
I am ture, can more heartily rejoice in the felicity I fee ff had ef 
around me,’ faid the Doctor, ‘* than I do,and as my time “ 
is limited, and the narrative muft unavoidably take up § acount 
fome time, I muft entreat Mr. Viilarsto enter upon tt § therefo 
as foon as he can: the fame with naturally occupying § In the 
every one, Henry immediately began. He related the Jf water-: 
particulars with which the reader 1s already acquainted, ff I had b 
and then proceeded as follows : impraél 

‘«* I was put, by the two men who received me from Jf ever he 
the boat, into a fmaii place by the fide of the fteerage J I foon, 
of the veffel, and was told, that the ulage | was to re- ff vengear 


ceive would depend upon the manner in which I con+ § employ: 
cudted myfelf ; if, for a few days, | kept myfelt quiet, f portunii 
food fhould be brought me, and, afterwards, 1 fhould “Tp 


have the range of the fhip; bur, thacif 1 attempted, I met y 
until leave was given me to quit the place in which I light art 
was now put, initant death would be the confequencey abjeCtio 
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as I fhould be thrown overboard. Having no means of 
refiftance or relief, 1 determined quietly to fubmit, and 
they were as good as they had promifed tobe. On the 
fifth day of my confinement, I was told that I might go 
upon deck ; and, that upon condition of faying nothing 
of where 1 came from, or how | was brought thither, 
I might be the whole day in whatever part of the vef- 
fell pleafed. I readily agreed to thefe terms, became 
more reconciled to what appeared to be my inevitable 
fate, and for fome days we failed on. 1 foon underftood 
we were bound for America; but what was to become 
of me there, I was at a lofs to guefs, and I dared not en- 
quire. Our voyage was extremely tedious; it was 
eleven weeks before we came in fight of Hell Gate, a 
dangerous paflage near New York, and almoft two more 
before we were able to land. This, however, wasat laft 
effe€ted ; and one night, when it was completely dark, 
I was rowed on fhore by the two men who took me on 
board, and bid to fhift for myfelf. 1 atked for fome 
money, but was refufed, and bid to be thankful that J 
had efcaped with my life. 

“ I was now alone in a foreign land, but ftill it was 
acountry where my own language was fpoken. | had, 
therefore, hopes that I fhould not long be unfriended. 
In the morning, my firft impulfe was to go downto the 
water-fide, and try if I could dilcover the fhip in which 
Thad been brought ; this, however, I foon found to be 
impracticable, I had never teen the outfide, nor had I 
ever heard the name of either the fhip or the captain, 
I foon, therefore, gave up all {chemes of difeovery and 
vengeance, and thought only of getting fome prefent 
employment, determining to embrace the earlieft op- 
portunity of returning to England. 

“I made feveral applications to no purpofe ; at length 
Imet with a ftore-keeper, who wanted a porter tor 
light articles, and occafionaily to aét as clerk ; the only 
dbje€lion was, that he would not employ me for lefs 
than ten months; this was longer than I wifhed to be 
confined, 
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confined, but I was obliged to fubmit. I entered into 
articles with this man, and was able to fave a few 
pounds from my wages; for the bargain was that I wag 
to board myfelf. I wrote again and again to England, 
but received no reply; this is now fufficiently ac 
counted for, The ten months moved heavily on, they 
expired, however, at laft; and I foon had the pleafure 
of finding myfelf once more on the ocean, and on the 
way to my native land. How dreadful is fufpenfe in 
fuch critical cafes as thefe ; hopes and fears alternately 
predominated during the anxious fix weeks that our 
voyage lafted. At laft the dear withed for land appeared, 
the blue mountains dimly feen in the horizon, grew 
gradually more and more vifible, as we entered and 
failed up the channel. My heart, fometimes, almof 
died within me, when I refleéted that, perhaps, this 
dear native country, fo long and fo earnefily defired by 
me, might now contain only the grave of all that was 
dearefttome. Henry looked at his wife as he faid this 
—her eyes, filled to the brim with tears, returned the 
tender glance, and he wenton. At length I once more 
rod on Englith ground ; I haftened to Walworth, but, 

alas! no Maria was there. I enquired about the neigh- 
bourhood, but to no purpofe.—The tradefmen with 
whom we once dealt—fome were dead, one or two were 
removed, and thofe who were ftill there, could give me 
no tidings of my wife. After a day or two of unfpeak- 
able anguifh, I recolle€ted the public papers, and it- 
ferted the advertifement which has led me to the fum- 
mit of my wifhes. I now went to the office in which 
I had paffed feveral years ;—my companions were de- 
lighted to fee me, and eagerly enquired what had be 
come of Maria—I was unable to fatisfy their enquiries, 
but from them I received a folution of all the enigmas 
which have, for the lat fixteen months confounded ny 
underftanding, and brought fuch accumulated diftre 
upon thofe dear parts of myfelf. The letter which I 
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am about to read had been delivered for me from the 
pott office, about ten days before I called. The con- 
tents of it will fill up my ftory, and difplay what I have 
now learned to call, one page more of the myfterious 
book of Providence. It is from my father, and explains 
afilence which I have often attributed tothe death of 
ie @ the writer. 


he “MY DEAR SON, 

in “Tf, indeed, I have a fon yet in exiftence; often 
ely § have I wondered that no anfwer had been returned to 
yur | the many letters whieh I have addreffed to vou. At 
d; § Jength I conciuded you were dead, for had you been 
ew §| living, and had my letters reached you, I was fure you 
nd | would have given me fome reply. I wrote to feveral of 
oft § our friends in England, and at length from two of them 
his | Ireceived an account that you were a€tually no more. 
by § —You are aftonifhed how all this could happen. My 
was | fon, you know not the abominable depravity of man- 
this J kind—oxe confummate villain was the caufe of that dif- 
the § trefs which, I doubt not, has tortured your bofom as 
ore § wellas mine. It was my fteward, an artful, bafe, and 
ut, | treacherous hypocrite ; for years he had conduéted all 
gh- § my affairs with fkill and fidelity, and little did I fufpeé 
vith # that the declaration I made, that if any thing had hap- 
rere # pened to you my only child, he fhould be my heir, 
‘mej would prove, perhaps, the very caufe of your deftruc- 
ak- f tion. From that moment there can be no doubt but he 
in- § plotted your ruin; how far he may have fucceeded 
um-§ time only can fhew, for I am even now but imperfeétly 
hich J acquainted with the particulars of his fcheme. He could 
de-} not carry on his plots without feveral accomplices ; one 
beef of thefe, of courfe, refided in this place.—It was the 
ries, bufinefs of this fellow narrowly to watch all letters 
sma’ Which arrived at my houfe ; and, before I was permit- 
{my ted to fee them; they were fubmitted to the fcrutiny of 
fires his principal; thefe rogues at length difagreed, and in 
confequence of this a letter from you reached my hand, 

Vou. VI, li this 
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as 
this blafted the whole fcheme.—I fent for my fteward, 











read your letter to him, and charged him with a defign that w 
to murder my fon—he ftood felf-condemned, admitted J childre 
even this article of the charge ; and acknowledged tha § . «1 
he had forged thofe letters from our Englith friends 

which gave an account of your death; the originals, Af 
together with feveral letters from you, he had deftroyed his | 

as foon as he had read their contents. Neither threats i le, 
nor entreaties could prevail upon him to fay what fteps rf ‘ 
he had taken to difpofe of you. He faid he really did ry 

not know whether you were alive or dead; this, I fup. UMe 
pofe, may be true, and therefore it is with the greatet deli 7 
anxiety that I write, and till I receive an anfwer the § “> 


crueleft fufpenfe muft rack my bofom. The villain, by 


whofe avarice, dazzled with the magnitude cf my eftate, Engl 
prompted him to fuch terrible means to enfure its pol ae 
feffion, is no more; no fooner was he left to himfelf in 
than he put an end to his exiftence, and the few papers ons 
he left behind him, except thofe which belonged to his hd | 


office, as my fteward, threw no light upon this nefarious cet 
bufinefs. P 


, mem 
“I find by the letter which has reached me, that you hive: 
are married, and, according to your own account, very Rid, 
happily. 1 know not the objeét of your choice, that, whil 
: - e 4 4 
I {uppofe, fome of the deftroyed letters gave an account $i. 
of; but this I Know, that you had a right to choofe for or i 
yourfelf, and I do not think you will have made a choice 
M* ee eee a occaf 
I fhall difapprove. I fend this letter the firft moment 
é raul che work 
I can after the difcovery of this black tranfaétion.— A 
Whether [ hear from youor not, I fhall return toEng- J . *~ 
‘ aiag wre hs inter 
land by the firft fhip which fails after I have wound up Blak 
my affairs, which I am doing as faft as I can. My con- vifite 
ftitution is greatly impaired, and I cannot bear to flay don 
in a place where fuch a mortal ftab has been given to shar 
all my future peace.--If you fhould reccive this, as I om 
hardly dare hope you will, I charge you not to quit ie 
London till you fee me, or hear fomething further from en 
me. I was never in the habit of making fine flourithes, § 


either 
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‘ard, @ ¢ither with my tongue or pen; but this 1 can truly fay? 
fign § that with all the atfeétion that a father can feel for his 
itted # children—your wife is my child as well as you. 

that # . I {ubfcribe myfelf your tender father, 

ends “ HENRY VILLARS.” 
ma A fitence of fome minutes fucceeded the reading of 
ea this letter.— Wonder, pity, forrow, gratitude, and de- 


light, filled every breaft with fuch emotions, that words 
diq gcd not readily find their way.—Mr. Howard was 
deeply mufing. At!ength Dr. Blake broke the filence. 
“My dear friends, I congratulate you all—-a fountain of 
the @ delight is now opened, which, I hope, will flow for 
years. Jf Mr. Villars fhould be permitted to reach 
England, what a cup of joy is prepared for him !—-My 
cy old companion, Mr. Howard, and his amiable family, 
el are already richly recompenced for their humanity ; 
and you, my children, fo long toffed on the ocean of 
his Q {rrow, with what a fenfe of felicity muft you enter 
that fecure and commodious port which is in full prof- 


ious 

™ — peét before you. I need not exhort any of you to re- 
oy | member the events of this and yefterday; you will 
y never forget them till you forget toexift, Gratitude to 


hae heaven has been already teftified, but the duties of life, 
*# while life continues, cannot end.—The grand Ieffons 


‘for which we haye been now taught, are thefe-—that, fooner 
fice FO later, Vice never goes unpunifhed ; and that ypon all 
‘ent f °CCafions, we should be ready to every good word and 
Lae work.” . . 

ng | As this tale has already far exceeded, in Jength, the 
up | intentions of the writer; it fhall only be added that Dr, 
a Blake’s patient in the prifon was dead, when he next 
hon vifited him. That Mr. Villars, in the courfe of a few 
1 tof Months, returned from the Eaft Indies; that he was 
sI charmed with Maria, and abfolutely doated on his little 
uit grandaughter, between whom, and a grandfon, who 
‘om 4 WY8s born about a year after his return, he divided his 
nes, | tge property. The excellent Mr. Howard, and his 


T1323 charming 
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- charming family, were not forgotten by the grateful 
Maria and Henry. On the firft New Year's Day after 
his father’s return, he prefented Mr. Howard witha 
thoufand pounds, Mrs. Howard, and each of the chil. 
dren, with five hundred a piece, faying no individuals 
upon earth underftand or deferve a NEW YEAR’s 
GIFT better than my honoured friends. 
Sidbury, Devon. E. B. 





(te ener ST ERs 
CURIOUS PARTICULARS 


CHARACTERISTIC OF EACH MONTHIN THE YEAR. 


Chiefy extraéted from the New Edition of Dr. Aikin’s 
Calendar of Nature. 





CALENDAR OF NATURE. 


APRIL. 


‘Now daifies pied and violets blue, 

And ladies {mocks all filver white, 
And cuckoo buds of yellow hue, 

Do paint the meadows with delight : 
The cuckoo now on ev’ry tree 

Sings—cuckoocuckoo 


f. HIS month is diftinguifhed for the ficklenefs of 

its weather. 2. It is, neverthelefs, the mot 
perfect image of fpring, for an wxiverfal fpringing 
now commences. 3. Generally begins with raw wea- 
ther. 4. The fwallow, harbinger of fummer, returns. 
s. Four kinds of fwallow vifit this ifland; the chimney 
{wallow, the houfe martin, the fand martin, and the 
Jargeft kind, of fwift and lofty flight, yet {creaming 
fkim the ground. 6. They live on infe&is. 7. Birds 
now pair and fing. The nightingale heard foon ne 
the 
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the fwallow ; is calleda night bird, but fings alfo in the 
day, only his voice is drowned by other performers. 8. 
Singing of birds, not as fome fuppofe the language of 
courtfhip, but is inftin@tive. 9. Vernal mufic of the 
grove fuperior to the autumnal, accounted for by the 
vigor of the body and the abundance of animal fpirits. 
10, Ducks and geefe hatch. 11. The cuckoo heard 
about the middie of the month. 12. On the arrival of 
birds and the flowering of plants, natural calendars are 
formed. 13. The Wryneck regularly comes before 
the cuckoo; has a Jong tongue, feeding on ants, and a 
peculiar cry. 14. Birds of paflage now arrive in the 
following . order: ring-ouzel-redfiart, yellow-wren, 
fwift, white-throat, grafshopper-lark, and willow- wren. 
There are alfo 'many curious infeéts which now prefent 
themfelves. 15. The beautiful dragon-fiy emerges 
from the water. The great horfe-ant likewife begins 
jts annual Jabours. 16. The fnake, large bat, thel! 
fnails, and even earth worms, make their appearance. 
17. Fith leave their holes and come forth in fearch of 
food. Refuming therefore his rod and line, 


Beneath a willow long forfook 
The fither feeks the accuftomed nook, 
And burfting through the crackling fedge, 
That crowns the current’s cavern’d edge, 
He ftartles from the bordering wood 
The bafhful wild duck’s early brood, 
WARTON. 


17. Many trees bloffom in this order; floe, apricot, 
peach, neétarine, cherry, and plumb. 18. The earlier 
plants now appearing, are the primrofe, and wood for- 
rel, the wood anemone, crow-foot, marfh-marygold, and 
cuckoo flower. 19. Farmer bufied in fowing grain 
and feeds for fodder. 20. Plentiful fhowers at due in- 
tervals acceptable. Blights are now much dreaded. 
On this account, 


Ti 3 Spring 
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Spring is but the child 
Of churlith winter, in her froward moods 
Difcovering much the temper of her fire. 
For oft as if in her the ftream of mild 
Maternal nature had reverfed its courfe, 
She brings her infants forth with many fmiles, 
But onec delivered, kills them with a frown. 
COWPER, 





SKETCH 
OF 
THE LIFE OF MR. ROSCOE. 
[From Britifh CharaGers*.} 


HE hiftory of the celebrated author of the Life of 

Lorenzo de Medicis, evinces the wonderful ef. 
feéts which refult from affiduous induftry, fuperadded 
to the intuitive rapidity of genius, Favoured by no 
advantages of education, foftered by no patronage, raifed 
by the native energies of his mind alone, Mr. Rofcoe 
has reached a pitch of literary eminence, which is rarely 
attained even by thofe who have made the beft ufe of 
the, privileges of academic inftru€tion. 

His parents moved in the humbler fphere of life; 
they were of courfe precluded by their circumftances 
from giving their fon a very extenfive education ; and, 
with a ftrange perverfenefs of temper, he obftinately 
refafed to attend at the day-fchoo] where his father 
wifhed him to be taught writing and arithmetic. In 
confequence, he had not even the common opportunities 
of acquiring knowledge ufually enjoyed by thofe of the 
fame ftation in life as himfelf. He was thus fated to be 





the architect of his own fame. 


* We have inferted this fRerch in order to fhew our young 
readers what may be accomplifhed by perfeverance and in- 


culiry. ——£d, 
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But though he threw off the trammels of the {chool, 
he was not idle :—he read much, and thought more. 

At an early age he was articled as clerk in the office 
of Mr. Eyes, an attorney in Liverpool. Soon after 
this period he was ftimulated to undertake the ftudy 
of the Latin language, by one of his companions boafting 
that he had read Cicero de Amicitia, and fpeaking in 
high terms of the elegance of the ftyle, and the fenti- 
ments of that compofition. Mr. Rofcoe immediately 
procured the treatife in queftion ; and (moothing his 
difficulties by perpetual reference to his grammar as 
well as to his diétionary, he drudged through the tafk 
which emulation had incited him to undertake. The 
fuccefs which he experienced in his firft effort prompted 
him to proceed; and he did not ftop in his career till he 
had read the moft diftinguifhed of the Latin claflics. 
In this purfuit he was encouraged by the friendly in- 
rercourfe of Mr. Francis Holden, an eccentric genius 
and excellent fcholar. 

Having made confiderable progrefs in the Latin lan- 
guage, Mr. Rofcoe, ftili without the affiftance of a maf- 
ter, proceeded to the ftudy of French and Italian. The 
beft authors im each of thefe tongues foon became fami- 
jiar to him ; and it is fuppofed, that few natives of the 
eountry have fo general and recondite a knowledge of 
Jialian Hterature, as the fubjeét of the prefent me- 
molr. 

During the whole of this period, Mr. Rofcoe re- 
gt larly attended at the office ; and his feafons of fludy 

were the intervals of bufinefs. 

His attachment to the mufe was of a very carly date. 
While yet a boy he read with avidity the works of the 
bef Englith poets. OF their beauties he had an exqui- 
fite fenfe ; and it may eafily be imagined that the ear- 
lieft of his compofitions were of ‘the poetical clafs. 
* Mount) Pleafant,’” a defcriptive poem, which he 
wrote in his 16th year, is a record not only of the fer- 
tility of his genius, but of the correétnefs of his tafte. 
Soon 
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Soon after the expiraticn of his clerkthip, Mr. Rofcoe 
was taken into partnerfhip by Mr. Afpinwall, a very 
refpeétable attorney of the town of Liverpool; and the 
entire management of an office, extenfive in praétice 
and high in reputation, devolved upon him alone. In 
this fituation he conduéted himfelf in fuch a manner as 
to gain univerfal refpeét. For, notwithftanding his 
various purfuits, he had paid ftriét attention to his pre 
feflion, and had acquired a liberal and minute know. 
ledge of law. And in clearnefs of comprehenfion, and 
rapidity of difpatch tn bufinefs, he had few equals. 

About this time he commenced an acquaintance with 
the late * Dr. Enfield, and the prefent Dr. Aiken, 
then refidents at Warrington, the former being tutor in 
the belles lettres in the Warrington academy, and the 
latter eftablifhed as a furgeon inthattown. Thefe gen. 
tlemen had the honour of being early fenfible of his 
furprifing talents, and they contra¢ted with him a 
friendihip which was fure to be lafting, as it was built 
en the folid bafis of mutual efteem. 

Mr. Rofcoe feems to have been almoft intuitively 
gifted with a correét tafte in the arss of painting and 
ftatuary. On the 17th December, 1773, he read to the 
members of a fociety, formed in Liverpool for the en- 
couragement of defigning, drawing, painting, &c. an 
ode on the inftitution of the aforefaid fociety, which was 
afterwards publifhed, together with his poem entitled 
Mount Pleafant. Of this fociety he was a very aétive 
affociate, and occafionally gave public leétures on fub- 
jets appropriate to the objeét of the inftitution. 

When the votce of humanity was raifed againft the 
flave trade, Mr. Rofcoe, fearlefs of the inconvenience to 
which the circumttances of his local fitaation might ex- 
pofe him, ftood forth a zealous and enlightened advo- 


* When Dr, Enfield publifhed the 2d vol. of the Speaker, 
Mr. Rofcoe furnifhed him with an Elegy to Pity, and an Ode 
to Education. 
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eate for the abolition of that inhuman trafic. In his 
boyifh days, indeed, he had expreffed his feelings on this 
fubject in the following beautiful lines, which are ex- 
tracted from the above-mentioned poem, Mount ,Plea- 
fant, p. 13: 


There Afric’s fwarthy fons their toils repeat, 
Bencath the fervors of the noon-tide heat; 
Torn from each joy that crown’d their native foil, 
No {weet reficctions mitigate their toil; 
From morn to eve, by rigorous hands oppreft, 
Dull fly their hours, of every hope unblett : 
Till broke with labour, helplefs, and forlorn, 
From their weak giafp the ling’ ring: morfel torn ; 
The reed-built hovel’s friendly fhade deny’d; 
The jeft of folly, and the fcorn of pride; 
Drovping beneath meridian funs they lie, 
Lift the faint head, and bend the imploring eye ; 
Till death, in kindnefs, from the tortured breait 
Calls the free {pirit to the realms of reft. 

Shame to mankind! but fhame to Britons mof, 
Who ali the fweets of liberty can hoaft ; 
Yet, deaf toevery human claim, deny 
That blifs to others which themfelves enjoy: 
Life’s bitter draught with harfher bitter fill, 
Blaft every joy, andadd to every ill; 
The trembling limbs with galling iron bind, 
Nor loofe the heavier bondage of the mind. 


Thus, by his own refleétions, Mr. Rofcoe was pre- 
pared to enter with ardor into the views of the friends 
of fuffering humanity. . He had frequent converfations 
with Mr. Clarkfon, who firft drew the attention of the 
Kingdom at large to this national difgrace. A {pecious 
pamphlet was publifhed in defence of the trade, intitu- 
led, Scriptural Refearches into the Licitnefs of the Slave 
Trade, and written by a Spanith Jefbit of the name of 
Harris. Mr. Rofcoe anfwered it with great fpirit and 
acutenefs, in a counter-pamphlet, intituled, 4 Scriptural 
Refutation 
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Refutation of a Pamphlet lately publifhed by the Rew 
Raymund Harris. 

But this copious and interefting fubje& awakened all 
his fympathies, and the public were gratified by a mof 
affecting poem, intituled, Tie Wrongs of Africa. This 
poem Mr. Rofcoe intended to complete in three parts, 
The two firft appeared 1787 and 1788, but the lovers 
of genuine poetry have to Jament that he has not yet 
fulfilled his promife of favouring them with the publi. 
cation of the third. 

A mind fo aétive and fo generous as Mr. Rofcoe’s, 
could not be uninterefted in that ftupendous event, the 
French revolution, He caught the enthufiaftic glow 
which warmed the breafts of the friends of freedom, 
while they beheld a mighty nation throwing off the fet- 
ters of defpotifm ; and fondly hoped the confequences 
of their exertion would be lafting peace, good order, 
and equal laws. He tuned the lyre on this bewitching 
theme, and proclaimed the praifes of Freedom in a 
tranflation of an ode of Petrarch, which found its way 
into the Mercurio Italico ; a fong intituled, Millions be 
Free, and the famous poem, The Vine-covered Hills, 
which may be claffed among the moft finifhed compo. 
fitions in the Englith language. 

During the feafon of tumult and difcord, which fuc- 
ceeded the attempt of the combined powers to reinftate, 
in the plenitude of its authority, the defpotifm of 
France, Mr. Rofcoe was bufily employed in writing 
the Hiftory of Lorenzo de Medicis. This work was 
begun about the year 1790. Jt may be prefumed that 
it has now paffed through the ordeal of criticifm : more 
than two years have elapfed fince its publication. The 
literary world have had time to recover from the dazzle 
of furprize—and the buz of ignorant applaute, raifed by 
the leaders of literary fathion, is ftill. The fentence of 
fober judgment confirms the verdi&t which was pro- 
nounced according to the dictates of firft impreffions. 
‘The liberal acumen of Parr has affayed the Life of Lo- 

TENZy 
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renzo, and has found it fterling gold. Its dignity and 
race have fhielded its author from the mercilefs toma- 

wk of the writer * of the Purfuits of Literature; 
and we may fairly prefume that its rank is fixed among 
the moft fplendid ornaments of English literature. 

The admiration with which the pubiic have been 
affected by the perufal of this work will, no doubt, be 
encreafed by a knowledge of the circumftances in which 
it was compofed. At the time when it was projeéted, 
Mr. Rofcoe lived at the diftance of two miles from Li- 
verpool, whither he was obliged daily to repair to 
attend tothe bufinefs of hisofice. The dry and tedious 
details of law occupied his attention during the whole of 
the morning and afternoon ; his evenings alone he was 
able to dedicate to ftudy ; and it will be eafily conceived, 
that a gentleman, furrounded by a numerous family, and 
whofe company was courted by his friends, muft have 
experienced, even at thefe hours, a variety of interrup- 
tions. No public library provided him with materials. 
The rare books which he had occafion to confulr, he 
was obliged to procure in London at a confiderable 
expence. But in the midft of all thefe difficulties the 
work grew under his hands. In order that it might 
be printed under his own infpeétion, he eftablifhed an 
excellent prefs in the town of Liverpool, and fubmutted 
to the difgufting toil of correéting the proofs. The 
Hiftory of Lorenzo de Medicis was at length publifhed 
early in the year 1796. 

Soon after the publication of his hiftory, Mr. Rofcoe 
relinquifhed the pro/effion of an attorney, and entered 
himfelf at Gray's Inn, with a view of acting as a bar- 
nifter. 

He took advantage of the leifure which the relin- 
quithment of bufinefs afforded him, to enter upon the 
ftudy of the Greek Janguage; in which, according to 
the report of his intimate friends, he has made confider- 
able progrefs, 

: * Mr, Mathias, 

The 
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The public have, with concordant voice, called upon 
Mr. Rotcoe for the life of Leo X.; and Lord Holland 
and Lord Briftol have, with great liberality, offered 
their affiftance in procuring from Italy, and other parts 
of the continent, whatever documents he might think it 
neceffary to confult in the execution of fo grand a de- 
fign. The lovers of polite literature will be glad to 
hear that Mr. Rofcoe has actually began this expeéted 
work ; but fuch is the troubled ftate of Europe, that 
he is debarred, at prefent, from the ufe of materials 
which might be colleéted abroad. 

In the courfe of his conduét, Mr. Rofcoe has uni. 
formly maintained a character of fimplicity, fincerity, 
and benevolence. He aéts uprightly without effort. 
Jil-fated genius cannot plead his hiftory as a precedent 
for irregularity of life; nor will his example fanétion 
the herd of men of abilitics, who deem their talents a 
licence to live in idlenefs, and prey upon the public. 
His refources are in his own exertions. He is, in every 
fenfe of the word, an independant man. Long may he 
enjoy the bleflings which ace the meed of virtue. 





ON THE LOVE OF PLEASURE. 
BY A YOUNG LADY. 


HE love of pleafure feems to be one of the moft 

deftruétive vices of the prefent age ; this baneful 
ditpofition is now become almoft univerfally prevalent, 
its pernicious effeéts are daily vifible, and incalculable 
are the mifchiefs it has produced in fociety. 

To gratify this predominant paffion, numbers will 
not fcruple to facrifice their health, their fortunes, and 
what is of inconceivably greater value, their precious 
time; whole weeks and months are fquandered in the 
purfuit of trifling, frequently pernicious aniulenem, 
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and often at an expence which their eftates are but ill 
calculated to fupport. 

To what caule is this unhappy temper to be aferibed ? 
Chiefly, I apprehend, to a want of the mind being early 
direéted to the relifh of nobler and more fubftantial 
gratifications ; habits of diffipation, when contracted in 
early life, are very rarely conquered ; hence the im- 
portance of directing betimes the young mind to the 
purfuit of what may afford folid and fubftantial fatisfac- 
tion ; of cultivating with affiduity the mental powers, 
and of furnifhing the mind with a variety of ufeful 
knowledge which may enable us to a€t with propriety 
and dignity through life, and at the clofe of it to look 
forward with cheerfulnefs and ferenity to a future 
ftate. 

If we had a duc fenfe of the value of our time, and 
of the important purpofes for which it was given us, we 
thould furely be more cautious of fquandering fo large a 
portion of it in an endlefs routine of unneceffary diver- 
fions, or idle ceremonious vifits; fuch habits as thefe 
muft neceffarily nave a tendency not only to unqualify 
us for the more important duties of life, but to make us 
look on them with contempt as trifles beneath our 
Notice. 

Recreations, when moderately purfued, and kept 
within due bounds, are no doubt both allowable and 
proper ; when indulged to excefs, fo as to caufe us to 
overlook the proper duties of our ftation, or negleét the 
culture of our minds, they become highly criminal and 
dangerous. 

To perfons whofe underftandings are in any degree 
cultivated, there cannot, | apprehend, be a richer fource 
of entertainment than that which is to be found in a 
well chofen library, or in the inftruétive converfation of 
afew judicious, intelligent friends ; thefe will fupply us 
with an inexhauftible fund of pleafure, that will delight 
and improve us at the fame time, and be in no danger 
of fatiating by frequent repetition, 
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An early tafte for reading, properly direéted, would, 
I am perfuaded, be an effe€tual means of preventing 
that immoderate fondnefs for public diverfions, which 
reficéts fo great adifgrace on the charaéter of thoufandss 
this would ennoble and elevate the mind, enlarge and 
refine the ideas, and fupply us with the beft rules for 
regulating our conduét according to the precepts of 
wifdom ; it would furnifh us with a moft delightful 
and advantageous method of employing our leifure 
hours, and enable us to look down with pity on thofe 
miterable beings who are capable of no higher pleafures 
than thofe which are to be found at an afembly room 
or a card table. 
A. A. 
Ma‘djione, 
EI - — 


HUMANITY TO ANIMALS. 
{From Southey’s Travels into Spain.) 
V HEN I firft found myfelf in a land of ftrangers, 


whofe converfation prefented nothing to me but 
acontufion of unintelligible founds, [ was frequently 
tempted to execrate the builders of Babel. The very 
dogs could not underftand Englifh: if I faid, ‘* poor 
jellow,” the four-legged Spaniard growled at me; if 
1 whiftled, even that was a foreign language, and I was 
obliged to addrefs the cat in Spanifh, for Miz knew nor 
the meaning of Pufs. I can now read the two lan- 
guages with eafe, and call for the common neceffaries ; 
all beyond this is of little confequence to me: but I 
have learnt to converfe with the cats and dogs, always 
my favourite companions, for I love the honefty of the 
one, andthe independance of the other. 

Among the many vices of civilized fociety, there is 
none that tends more to generate mifanthropical feelings 
than that of cruelty to animals. In generalthey are as 
badly treated here as in England, but the mode of but- 
chering 
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chering them is lefs barbarous. The fpinal marrow is 
pierced with a fmall knife between two of the vertebrz 
of the neck, andof courfe the beaft falls immediately. 
Thave often wondered that fome fuch mode is not ge- 
nerally adopted: cattle, in England, are flaughtered 
with the moft favage barbarity ; it is not uncommon 
there to begin fkinning a fheep before it is dead, be- 
caufe the butcher has not time to wait ! 

I will relate to you acircumftance which occurred at 
Abo in Finland. You will admire the defpotic juftice 
of the magiftrates. A dog, who had been run over by 
a carriage, crawled tothe door of a tanner in that town ; 
the man’s fon, a boy of fifteen years of age, firft ftoned, 
and then poured a veffel of boiling water upon the mi- 
ferable animal. This aét of diabolical cruelty was 
witneffed by one of the magiftrates, who thought 
fuch barbarity deferved to be publicly noticed. He 
therefore informed the other magiftrates, who unani- 
moufly agreed in condemning the boy to this punith- 
ment:—He was imprifoned till the following market 
day; then, in the prefence of all the people, he was 
conducted to the place of execution by an officer of 
juftice, who read to him his fentence. ‘ Inhuman 
young man, becaufe you did not affift an animal who 
implored your affiftance by its cries, and who derives 
being from the fame God who gave you life, becaufe 
you added to the tortures of the agonizing beaft, and 
murdered it, the Council of this city have fentenced you 
to wear on your breaft the name you ’eferve, and to re- 
ceive fifty ftripes.”” He then hung a black board round 
his neck with this infcription: “A favage and inhu- 
man young man!”’ and after infliéting upon him twen- 
ty-five ftripes, he proceeded: * Inhuman young man! 
you have now felt a very fmall degree of the pain with 
which you tortured a helplefs animal in its hour of 
death! As you wifh for mercy from that God who 
*created all that live, learn humanity for the future.’ 
He then executed the remainder of the fentence. 

Kka 
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I have tranflated this ftory from a work written in 
the Portuguefe language, by a very extraordinary man, 
Count Leopold Berchtold, the fofter brother of the late 
Emperor Jofeph. He was at Lifbon in the year 1792, 
but fo completely did he fhun fociety, that I have 
icarcely found any one who recolleéted even his name, 
His perfon was very fine, his manners elegant, and his 
mind enlarged. From the dinner hour of one day he 
remained alone in his apartment till the dinner hour of 
the next, and the people who lived in the fame houfe 
were {fo aftonifhed at his fingularities, that they believed 
him to be the Wandering Jew. Thefe hours were em- 
ployed in ftudy, for the Count ufed to publifh a book 
upon fome fubje&t of praétical utility, in the language 
of every country he vifited. In England he printed 
two octavo volumes, intitled, Advice to Travellers, the 
wort of his publications, [ am told, of which the fe. 
cond volume 1s a mere catalogue of voyages and travels, 
The works which he has publifhed in Portugal, are 
upon more valuable fubjeéts, and diftributed gratis for 
the good of humanity. The one isa tranflation from 
hisown German, An Effay on the means of preferving 
the lives of men from various dangers to which they are 
daily expofed ; the other is, An Effay upon extending 
the limits of beneficence to Animals as well as to Men, 
For the firft of thefe effays, the Royal Academy of Lif- 
bon prefented him a filver medal, Perhaps he himfelf 
was not fanguine enough to fuppofe that his books could 
be productive of much immediate benefit. It is plea- 
fant to read thefe charitable theories, and eafy to ap- 
plaud them; but the majority of the affluent entrench 
themfelves in the centre of their own comforts, and po- 
verty and wretchednefs.dare not intrude upon the magic 
circle. Yet it is not impoffible that the fuppreffed or 
dormant feelings cf fome individual may be awakened 
by the perufal; and Berchtold will not have laboured in 
vain if he fhallonly have fiimulated one mind to active 
benevolence. 
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From Lifbon he went to Cadiz, and thence croffed 
over to Barbary on his road to Perfia. For this dan- 
gerous expedition, he was poffeffed of every advantage 
that perfonal intrepidity and a complete ‘knowledge of 
the Arabic could afford. I could learn nothing of his 
after fortunes ; perhaps he may have perifhed in a jour- 
ney of great and certain peril, from the accomplith- 
ment of which little utility could poffibly have refulted. 

I am fad when I contemplate the eccentricies of ge- 
nius. Like meteors, fome flafh upon our view and are 
extinguifhed; fome fhake their torches in our eyes and 
delight to dazzle inftead of dire&ting us. Surely that 
man is the wifeft, as well as the happieft, who confiders 
there are luminaries enough to enlighten the world, and 
lets his taper fhine from the windows of the lonely farm- 
houfe. A little taper will lighten a room, but place itto 
illuminate the ftreet, it will dono good, and the wind 
will {peedily extinguith it. 

Do not imagine I am difparaging the charaéter of 
Leopold Berchtold. Enthufiafm is always amiable, and 
I love and honour the Quixotifm of benevolence, while 
1 lament the reward it will meet with from mankind. 
I am grieved that a man fo excellent fhould ftart from 
the {phere of domeftic life ; that he who would fo well 
have filled the ftations of friend, and hufband, and fa- 
ther, fhould be a wanderer over the world, attempting 
the amendment of all, and making the happinefs of 
none, 

I have another hiftory to relate to you, as fingular, 
and perhaps more interefting. 

Radji is the fon of an Arabian woman and an Italian 
phyfician, fettled at Bagdad: he was fent to his father’s 
brother, a merchant at Bombay ; but Radji had received 
a religious education, and his moral feelings were 
wounded by the licentioufnefs of his uncle, who in- 
dulged himfelf in all the brutality of oriental voluptu- 
oufnefs. The lad ran away, and entered himfelf on 
boardan European veffel: the morality of a fhip was 
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as little agreeable to him, and on reaching Lifbon, about 
two years ago, he took his clothes, and without inquir. 
ing for his pay, came to the Irith College and atked 
protection. Struck by this ftrange Serv, trom 4 boy of 
eighteen, they received him there, and recommended 
him to fome Portuguefe nobles, who undertook to de. 
fray the expences of his education for the priefthood: 
burt, like moft other patrons, fatisfying their own pride 
with the promife, they forgot poor Radji, Mr. B. an 
Englith ftudent at the College (aman of cultivated 
mind and manners, who has exhibited a fingular proof 
of integrity by becoming a convert tothe Romith doc. 
trine), refolved now to take care of the boy till he 
could find a more able patron, and he accordingly fup- 
ported andinftruéted Radji till he had procured for him 
the patronage of the Grand Inquifitor, and a regular 
eftablifhment from a Portuguefe Countefs. He is now 
being educated for a Catholic prieft ; the life of Radji 
wil be ufelefs and obfcure, but it will be harmlefs and 
happy. 

The young Arab poffeffes no {plendour of intelleé, 
but he has that which is infinitely more valuable, fimpli- 
city of heart. He {peaks Arabic, Perfian, Italian, Portu- 
gucfe, and Englith; you will be more pleafed to hear 
that he was never known to utter an immoral word, or 
neglect the performance of what he believes an act of 
religious duty. ‘* When did you fee thofe chaps ?’’ faid 
he to Mr. B. fpeaking of fome young Englifhmen here. 
“© They are fine looking fellows, but, I believe, like 
all vou Englith, they think more about eating and 
drinking than of faving their fouls) Why don’t you 
talk to them about their fouls, and try to convert them? 
It I faw themas much as you do, I fhould talk to them 
of nothing elfe.”” “ Do you pray for them, Radji?” 
faid his friend.— That I do,” replied the boy—* I 
have never negleéled that, and I never wil!” 
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HOWARD. 


R. Howard was fingular in many of the com- 

mon habits of life; for inftance, he preferred 
damp fheets, linen, and clothes, to dry ones, and both 
rifing and going to bed fwathed himfelf with coarfe 
towels, dipped in the coldeft water he could get; in 
that ftate he remained half an hour, and then threw 
them off, frefhened and invigorated (as he faid) beyond 
meafure. He never put on a great coat in the coldeft 
countries, nor had been a minute under or over his 
time of an appointment, ‘fo far as depended on himfelf, 
for fix and twenty years. He never continued at a 
place, or with a perfon, a fingle day beyond the period 
prepared for going, in his whole life; and he had not, 
for the laft fixteen years of his life ate any fith, fleth, 
or fowl, nor fat down to his fimple fare of tea, milk, 
and rufks, all that time. His journeys were-continued 


from prifon to prifon, from one group of wretched 
beings to another, night and day; and where he could 
not go with a carriage he would ride on horfeback ; and 
where that was hazardous he would walk. Such a 
thing as obftruétion was out of the queftion, 
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THE DRAMA. 


DRURY-LANE. 


APRIL FTER the Play of Love for Love, per- 

8. formed for Mr. Bannifter’s benefit, The 
Twins, or Is it he or his Brother? Written by Mr. 
Lewis, author of the Monk, was prefented to one of 
the moft numerous audiences we have ever feen in this 
theatre. 


CHARACTERS. 


Captain Melville ‘ 


Hezekiah Falkland Mr. Banniffer, jun. 
Latitat,a Lawyer . . . « Mr. Dowton 
Buckram,a Taylor. . . . Mr. Wewitzer 
Sparkle, a Jeweller . 2. . . Mr. Wathen 
Simon Sly, a Gentleman’s Ser- 

TE ss cs et ye tl te Pe 
Tobias, a Quaker’s Servant . Mr. Suett 
Bailiff ow & oo 6 Fe eee 


Mrs. Tabitha. . . . . . Mrs. Walcot 
Charlotte Belmour . . . . Mifs De Camp 
Lucy . . 2 © 6 «© © «© Mifs. Mellon. 


The plot of the Twszs is to accomplifh Captain 
Melville’s obtaining the hand of Charlotte Belmour, in 
which it is found neceffary for him to perfonate a qua- 
ker from New York, and to get out of the hands of 
Mrs. Tabitha a contraét for ten thoufand pounds; but 
which Mrs. Taditha is defirous of being cancelled, by 
his marrying her. The Lovers, however, by the ex- 
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ertions of the Captain in his Tz/# charaéter, are made 
happy. 

The Second A& abounds in too quick a fucceffion of 
incident, and the conclufion is, perhaps, too abrupt. At 
this incongruity, part of the audience was preparing to 
teftify fome flight difapprobation, but that the final 
{peech of the Tzu/x hero prevented it by being received 
by an unanimous and univerfal plaudit, which continued 
during the fall of the curtain, 

The piece certainly wants feveral alterations, particu~ 
latly the Second A&, with which we were not perfeétly 
fatisfied. With the intelligent and candid {peétator it 
may alfo be a queftion how far the bringing forwards of 
the peculiarities of a refpeétable body of people, the 
Quakers, may be reconciled to ftriét propriety, 

The aétors acquitted themfelves with fpirit; and we 
have feldom feen a more animated reprefentation. It isin 
its commencement unworthy of the talents of the aushor 
of the Monk, and is not without fome of thofe blemithes 
for which parts of that popular novel were juftly re- 
probated, 


0 sean a 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Apri 2. A mufical entertainment, called the O/g 
Cloath/{man, was performed here for the firft time. 


DRAMATIS PERSON Z. 


Mr. Morgan .. . . + + Mr. Emery 
Dewberry . + «© « + « + Mr. Munden 
Frank Dewberry . . . »« Mr. Incledon 
Mr. Florid . . . - « « Mr. Kaight 
Mr.Melon . . . . Mr. Waddy 


Mrs. Morgan . ; . » Mrs. Mattocks 
Clara Morgan °° . « Mrs. Atkins 
Phebe . » » » Mrs. Chapman. 


Dewberry 
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Dewberry, the Old Cloath/man, having unexpeétedly 
acquired a large fortune by the death of a brother in 
the Eaft Indies, relieves the diftreffes of Mr. Morgan, 
a f{peculator to a confiderable amount in trade, and the 
failure of whofe {chemes has involved him in bankruptcy. 
The generous behaviour of Dewberry, who concludesa 
match between his fon Frank and Cvara, the daughter 
of Morgan, is the more confpicuous, from being con- 
trafted with the proud, pitiful, and fordid condu& of 
the latter, previous to the failing of his plans. Thefe 
incidents, however, are fo injudicioufly managed, and 
the fable fo poorly contrived, that the piece was very 
unfavourably received. The charaéters, dialogue, and 
poetry alfo of this piece, had little to recommend them. 
It was announced for a fecond reprefentation witha 
marked oppofition from the majority of the audience. 

The mufic by Attwood difplays his talents in an ad- 
vantageous point of view. It 1s to be regretted, that 
fuch ftrains fhould be lavithed on fo indifferent a 
fubjec. 

8. The Reconciliation, tranflated from the German 
of Kotzebue, and compreffed into three aéts, was brought 
out under the new title of the Birth Day, and was re- 
ceived with flattering marks of approbation. The 
chara¢ters were as follows : 


Captain Bertram . . . . « Mr. Munden 
Mr. Bertram . . . . . - Mr. Murray 
Jack Seams . 1 tt le tw Ae 
Harry Bertram . . « . « Mr. H.Fohnfon 
| a ee eT 


rr 
Mrs. Moral. . . . . . « Mrs.Davenport. 


The play refts on the fingle incident of two brothers 


quarrelling and going to law for a garden. Several al- 
terations however have been made in adopting 1t to the 


Englith ftage, nor are we quite certain that the piece 
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is amended by it. But there ftill remains fe much of 
the genius of KorzeBue, fuch genuine irrefiftible 
touches of nature, that will, no doubt, fecure it perma- 
nent approbation. MuNDEN’s performance of the old 
Sea Captain, and Fawcett’s of Fack Funks his boat- 
fwain, were both diftinguifhed by admirable aéting. 
The play was announced for repetition with loud ap- 
plaufe. 

9. The Count of Burgundy, by KoTZEBUE, was 
this evening brought forward for the benefit of Mrs. 
Pore. . 

No account of it need be given here, fince Mifs 
Plumtre’s tranflation of it is in fuch general circulation. 
The alterations are few, and for the moft pact judi- 
cious. The tranfpofition of the fxth {cene of the ¢hird 
at to the end of the play, is fcarcely juftifiable, nor does 
it Meet our approbation. It injures the intereft of the 
cataftrophe, and therefore leffens the influence of the 
piece on the minds of the fpeétators. The performers 
acquitted themfelves with ability. The play was well 
received ; for the touches of this inimitable German 
dramatift cannot fail of reaching the heart. 

Three Weeks after Marriage followed, in which 
Lewis and Mrs. ABINGTON played their refpective 
parts with uncommon felicity. 





SUMMER AMUSEMENTS. 


MARCH 25. EASTER MONDAY. 
SA DLER’s WELLS 


Opened with a fet of pleafing entertainments. A 
ballet of a€tion, called, Fohn of Calais, is a ftory of an 
interefting nature, and well fupported throughout. A 
pantomine, founded on the ftory of Hercules and Ome 
phale, clofed the performances of the evening. The 
fcenery is beautifully painted, and many of the tranfac- 
tions evinced {kill and ingenuity in the invention. 


ASTLE Y’s 
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ASTLEY’s AMBHITHEATRE 
Exhibited, for the firft time, a fuperb naval fpeétacle, 


called the Four Engagements. It eonfifts of a combi- 
nation of fcenic painting and ingenious machinerv. The 
{pectators were deeply affeéted by the reprefentation of 
the diftrefstul fituation of the Proferpine frigate, which 
was recently fhipwrecked in carrying Mr. Grenville 
to the continent. 

oe 


THE ROYAL CIRCUS, 


The whole of the interior of this theatre is altered, 
Tt now refembles Drury Lane—the ride being nar- 
rowed, and the circular form and ornaments in imita- 
tion of that elegant ftruéture. The Circus is, indeed, 
entirely new, and it will poffefs confiderable beauty 
when finifhed. The performances here were very 
amufing. Milfs Cabanel promifes to rival Mrs. Wy- 
brow. 

————— 


THE ROYALTY THEATRE 

Alfo opened with a variety of entertainments. The 
heroic {peétacle of the French Black Foreft, and Harle- 
guin and the Fatries, were the amufements which 
chiefly pleafe the attention. ‘The ative genius of man 
is ever on the ftretch for novelty; and thefe fummer 
amufements fhew that efforts are making for the di- 
verfion of the public, who generally receive fiuch en- 
deavours with a candid attention. 
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PARNASSIAN GARLAND, 


FOR APRIL, 1799. 








PASTORAL BALLAD. 


H let me to thy cottage fly, 
There fhall my care and anguifh ceafe ; 

The murm’ring ftream which wanders nighy 

Shall foothe my troubled foul to peace : 
Far from life’s noify, bufy fcene, 

With thee I’ climb the mountain’s fide, 
And ’mid contentment’s vale ferene, 

Our blifsful years away fhall glide. 


When fpring’s gay flow’rets round us bloom, 
With joy we’ll tread the verdant fields, 
Where violets thed their foft perfume, 
And fweeteft odours nature yields ; 
The feather’d warbiers in the grove, 
Shall gently pour their little fong, 
And while they breathe wild notes of love, 
The happy hours fhall ne’er feem long. 


And when the heat of fummer’s day 
Has yielded to the eve’s cool breeze, 
We'll view the moon with filv’ry ray 
Arife hehind the waving trees ; 
While flowly fhe afcends on high, 
And foftly plays on Wye’s clear ftream, 
That ftream we'll held fweet converfe by, 
And love fhall be eur pleafing theme. 
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When {miling Autumn o’er the land 
Spreads kindly round her golden fture, 
The gifts of her all boynteous hand 
Shall bloom befide our cottage door; 
Mild happinefs and {weet content, 
Shall in that cottage always {mile ; 
And pleafures, pure and innocent, 
Repay us foreach daily toil. 


Till life’s fern winter ftéals our prime, 
Our years fhall pafs ferenely on ; 
We'll ne’er regret the lapfe of time, 
But cheerful talk of raptures gone: 
And when with wrinkles furrow’d o’er 
Thy face, fo much belov’d, I fee, 
Thy aged {miles fhall pleafe me more 
Thar thofe which young beam’d love on me. 


SOPHIA, 


on LE 


LINES 
OCCASIONED BY A DISAPPOINTMENT. 


SOUGHT the darling of my foul, 
But fought, alas ! in vain ; 
For none of all I afk’d could tell, 
Which way the crofs’d the plain. 


With hafty flep, and anxious eye, 
[ view’d the landfeape round, 

Beheld the bufy crowd pafs by, 
But no Eliza found. 


Bright fhone the fun, but all his beams 
Were dark and faint to me, 

A dreary blank all nature feemsy, 
Eliza, without thee. 


Soft was the air, and fweet the fields, 
But rough e’en zephyr blows: 

The mind difturb’d, all nature yields 

No fources of sepofe. 
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No lovely verdure decks the grafs, 
No leaves adorn the trees; 

Slowly and fad does Edmund pafs, 
And no companion fees, 


“ Tell me, ye nymphs,” he wifh’d te fay, 
To thofe that pais’d along; 
Saw ye Eliza pafs this way, 
“ The fubje& of my fong. 
“ Ye could not but Eliza know, 
* In all her fteps is grace, 
** And every virtue found below, 
** Shines in her fpeaking face.” 


But nought he faid, for prudence bade . 
The wanderer hold his tongue, 

So, difappointed, blank, and fad, 
He homeward pafs'd along. 


Gaz’d on the watch, and chid the hours, 
So flow they roli’d away : 
At length they pafs’d, Eliza comes, 
And all his heart is gay. B. 


or a 


LINES 


ON NOT MEETING A FRIEND WHEN EXPECTED. 








HEN abfent from her that I love, 
Whofe form like an angel’s is fair; 
Whofe virtues my foul muft approve, 
Whofe tendereft affections I thare. 


How gloomy the minutes roll on ! 
How vacant each place that I fee! 
Eliza not with me, my heart’s out of tune, 
No fcene has a beauty for me. 
Uncertain when fhe will arrive, 
For whom my fond bofom iiill glows, 
I wander along fcarce alive, 
# prey to fufpicions and woes. 


Lia 
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But filence, my fears, protefted by heaven , 
Eliza fhall fhortly draw nigh ; 
The boon by a bountifyl Providince given, 
Shall thortly revifit mine eye. 


This is the thought which comforts my heart, 
And bids all my anxiety end, 

The guardian of goodnefs will never depart, 
And to Him I can truft my beft friend. 


0) ee 
ON TIME. 


BY J. GORTON. 


AUTHOR OF BRITANNIA, A POEM. 


HEN nature’s matchlefs monarch form’d creation, 

Fix’d in his pond’rous orb the fiery fun, 
And ftation’d vaft ftupendous fyftems round him, 
To wheel their ftated courfes, and revolve 
The varied feafons of the circling year ! 
Hung heaven’s blue canopy with fplendid worlds, 
Chain’d in his limits filver-headed ocean, 
And gave the empire of the earth to man, 
Time, as his high his full empower’d vicegerent, 
Was fix’d t’infpeét and guide the wheels of fate, 
And undifguife th’ intricate will of heav’n:— 
One hand a giafs adorn’d, whofe ftate imperfect, 
Faft from its confines loos’d its ftore to freedom, 
Juit emblem of himfelf. For he, indurable, 
Is prone to frailty as the glafs he holds, 
Each day, each hour, diminifhing his fubftance. 
The other bore a fcythe, whofe fatal edge 
Falls ruthlefs on the beauteous works of nature ; 
And the, e’en fhe, at length muft prove its victim. 
Forth from each fhoulder, iffuing, grew a wing, 
With which he wafts him thro’ his pilgrimage, 
Down beating in his journey ftates and kingdoms, 
Princes and heroes. Oft at hiscommand 
Flies fternly-vifag’d war to feed on flaughter, 
And, bent on blood, depopulate the world, 
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Ruin in all his fuotiteps bufy ftalks, 

While death, grim death, yields to his jurifdidtion, 
Bends to his nod, and pays him willing homage ; 
None may oppofe the vigour of his fhaft, 

That bids defiance and hurls havock dire: 
Nature and art, deprefs’d beneath his range, 
Mutt feel his ravage and deplore his power : 

His fnowy head and deeply-wrinkled front 
Befpeak him very far advanc’d in age ; 

Shew, likewife, he muft fail—muft be fubdued, 
And mutt fubmit when all things have fubmitted; 
Crufh’d by his ire, or wither’d in his turn. 

For when his rage on viétim worlds exhauft, 
Hath thrown all beauteous order into difcord; 
When yon bright fun is darken’din its orb, 

And filver Cynthia may be feen no more, 

And nature too muft droop—and ev’ry fiar 

So glorious now, muft perifh in its fphere, 

And ev’ry thing muft form one gen’ral wreck ; 
Repuls’d with years and oyerwhelm’d with age, 
Himfelf, the laft fad viétim of himfelf, 

To fly mutt ceafe, his wafteful fcythe relinquifh, 
And, tomb’d amid his own immediate ruin, 
Refign his glafs, and fink into oblivion. 
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LINES 


BY MRS. My 
ON HER SON’S DEPARTURE FOR INDIA. 


HILE you, dear Kit *, delighted roam, 
Far diftant from your native home, 

New countries and new worlds explore, 
Unknown to Britain’s fons of yore ; 
Oft I the care of heaven implore 
To waft you fafe to Ganges fhore, 
While many a fad and melting figh, 
Heaves my fond breaft and fills my eye. 


% Chriftopher. 
L} 3, 
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I’ll fttive by dear delufive charm, 

The pangs of forrow to difarm; 

And oft your lov’d idea trace 

Through India’s wide extended fpace ; 
Could I my fon’s bleft genius prove, 
Diffolv’d in light I’d with him rove, 
Gyard every ftep from lurking {nare, 
And of foft A/eafure’s {miles beware, 
Where oft concea}’d on flow’ry path, 
Detefted vice lurks hid beneath, 

With borrow’d fmiles and pleafing fhape, 
The unfufpeéting to entrap; 

But, arm’d with virtue’s facred thield, 
And confcious worth and truth reveal’d, 
You may all hidden powers defy, 

And meet them with a dauntlefs eye, 
To cheer the folitary way 

When penfive you alone may ftray, 

A friend, who would the hour beguile, 
Contented to deferve your fmile, 

Offers, with all the lively zeal 

That well-arm’d gratitude can feel, 
Your much lov’d fteps with watchful care 
To follow, and your fate to thare 
Through frozen climes or torrid zone 
Unwearied—yea, through worlds unknown, 
Would al] the day attend your fide 
With laudable and honeft pride ; 

With conitancy repel all harm, 

And nightly guard you from alarm. 
Long prov’d, his frjendthip ne’er would fhrink 
From torture’s fhocks or danger’s brink ; 
Emblem of rare fidelity, 

He pants to five or die by thee. 

While fuch is his acknowledged worth, 
He lies extended on the earth, 

No friendly roof to fcreen his head, 

Or means tq earn his daily bread ; 

Such is his hard and rig’rous fate, 

That, to complete his wretched ftate, 
Though villain, fharper, rogue, and brute, 
Aire terms that ill his merits fuit, 
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Unpitied he is doom’d to bear 
Abufive names which wound the ear ; 
While fondly at my feet he’ll mourn, 
Nor think of joy till _you retum, 
London, 

December 4, 1798. 


EEE no 


TO S.C. S=——. 


HY matchlefs charms, ah! who can fee, 
Ah, who can fail like me to prize! 

Perifh the wretch whofe heart could be 

A cold—yvelu€tant facrifice. 
Could mine thy dear attractions meet, 

And not their winning influence own, 
I'd tear the traitor from its feat, 

And trample on its dying groan, 


Ww. i, 
(a7 ne LE ee - 
To s.c.Ss———. 
ELEGY. 


AY, charming maid, and feal thy W—’s doom, 
Muft I no more my tender hope indulge ? 
To urge my trembling fuit no more prefume, 
No more the anguifh of my foul div ulge ? 


Good God! within that dear, that gen’rous breaft, 
The fhrine of pity, tendernefs, and love, 

Can {uch feverity a moment reft, 
And to its nobleft feelings truant prove ? 


But tears my grief-worn checks bedew, 
And anguifh wrings my bleeding heart, 
From day to day my giiefs renew, 
And mem’ry feeds the tortur’d {mart, 
Tn vain to folitude I fteal, 
In vain I join the feflive board—- 
WNought, nought can footh the pangs I feel, 
But to my arms my S——— reftor’d, 
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E’en nature’s charms no more regale, 
Nor ftudy brings its kind relief ; 

To dwell in filence o’er my mournful tale, 
And dirge thy worth alone beguiles my grief. 


And fhall we never, never meet again, 
No move our tender fympathies impart ? 
To break a bruifed reed will heav’n difdain, 
And yet difdain to heal a breaking heart ? 


Ah, no! but hufh—nor dare its ways t’explare, 
Nor dart indulge the fond delufive hope ; 

’Twiil only pierce thy wounded foul the more, 
And fooner fill thy weeping meafure up. 


| 


BERTRAM. 


HERE barren winds along the glades 
Of yon far diftant wood, 
Surrounded by embowering fhades, 
“ An humble cottage ftood.”’ 


Secluded from the city’s noife, 
There aged Bertram dwelt, 

Bereft of all the tender joys 
He once indeed had felt. 


*T was there his earneft with to die, 
(If fo it pleas’d his God) 

And with his deareft Edith lie 
Beneath the graffy fod. 


Already bore his reverend hairs 
The vettiges of age, 

And he had fpent full fourfcore years 
Upon life’s aétive ftage. 

Beneath yon whifpering willow’s thade, 
A verdant rifing fpot, 

(Where Edith’s cold remains were laid) 
Flourith’d befide his cot. 








i 








The Hermit did repair, 
And, kneeling on the hallow’d ground, 
Breath’d forth a fervent prayer. 


The earlic& flowers that balmy fpring, 
Or rofy fummer gave, 

With kind affeétion he would bring, 
And ftrew upon her grave. 


Remembrance of his former ftate, 
When fortune had been kind, 

And of his fon’s uncertain fate, 
Then ruth’d upon his mind, 


And oft he fhed a pearly tear, 
And oft he utter’d fighs ; 

And cried, ** Oh! were my Norval here, 
“ To clofe my dying eyes ! 


« But he, too fond of war’s alarms, 


“¢ Hath left his native land, 
And haft'ning from his parent's arms 
“ Sought noble Percy’s clan. 


*¢ For Scotland he would yield his breath, 
* And fights with Danith foes, 
Unconfcious of his mother’s death, 

*¢ And his poor father’s woes. 


é 


n 


“ 


“« No flowers will breathe their fweets around, 
“¢ When here my bones are laid ; 

No friend with tears bedew the ground, 

** Nor haunt this lonely glade.” 


“ 


Oft Bertram climb’d yon airy fteep 
With lab’ring fteps and flow, 

And mus’d upon the hoary deep, 
Whofe waters roll below. 


In every fcene that nature grac’d, 
In every herb and dower, 

The providence of God he trac’d, 
And his omnifie power. 
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One beauteous morn, when Pheebus fhed 
O’er mountains tops his ray, 

Beitram forfook betimes his bed, 
His orifons to pay. 

And as he catt his aged eyes 
On Edith’s dew-clad mound, 

A youth, attracting his furprife, 
Lay bleeding on the ground. 

flis limbs in burnifh’d mail were cas’d, 
He bore a twanging yew, 

His cafque, high-towering, was unlac’d, 
His face appear’d in view. 

The Hermit healing fimples brought, 
But vain was all his art, 

Athaft the warrior’s breait had fought, 
And pierc’d his gallant heart. 


But ah! what chillnefs and affright 
Through Bertram’s body run, 
When he perceives the wounded knight 
To be his long loft fon. 
Then, proftrate at his Norval’s fide, 
With flow, with falt’ring breath, 
“ O Norval! O my God !” he cried, 
And clos’d his eyes in death. 
Lynn, 1 Nov. 1798. WM, CASE, JUN. 
+ =~ 
LINES 
ON A YOUNG LADY’s ILLNESS. 


HEN evening dews the ground befpread, 
The lily droops and feems to die, 
Reitor’d by morn it rears its head, 
More lovely to the paffing eye. 
Thus, deareft girl, may it be with thee, 
Tho’ illnefs cloud thy beauteous face ; 
Like evening vapours may it flee, 
And fhow thy charms with double grace. 
New Brentford, W.H.G. 
Middlefex. 
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LINES 


FROM A HUSBAND TO A WIFE, ON THE FIRS?Y 
ANNIVERSARY OF THEIR WEDDING, 


3 IS our’s, my bofom’s deareft friend, 
As life we backward trace, 
To view with gratitude the paft, 
And hail fucceeding days. 


Your Edwin has not yet forgot 
How brown the morning rofe, 

Nor how his bufy fears almoft 
Bereft him of repofe. 


He felt the fhowers which fancy faid 
His union would annoy, 

But now, with tranfport, he can own 
They water’d plants of joy. 


J call the happy moment back 
PP) ) 
And call it happy oz, 
When, at the place our country bids 
’ P ? 
1 breath’d the folemn vow. 


How dear, on memory’s faireft leaf, 
Does that bright inftant ftand; 

When, with the appointed rites, fhe gave 
To me her willing hand. 


Her heart fhe gave me long before, 
A gift I'll ne’er refign ; 

Nor ceafe, when life itfelf is o'er, 
To call Eliza mine. 


If heaven permit, to realms of day 
Together we will foar, 

Trace, hand in hand, th’ zthereal way, 
And, hand in hand, adore. 


Twelve rapid months have roll’d away, 
Thanks to your tender care, 

A thoufand joys, till now unknown, 

Have been your Edwin’s fhare. 











408 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 








THE NEGRO. 


SAPPHICS. 


T WOT was the weather, fultry fhone the’ fun-beams, 
While near a river, thaded by a patm tree, 

Lay a poor negro, bitterly lamenting 

O’cr his misfortunes, 
Oh! favage white men! cruel, cruel chriftians, 
Far from my country forcibly to drag me, 
Far from my children, far from ev’ry comfort, 

** Far from my Juppa: 
Loft to my fam’ly, knowing them defencelefs, 
Ign’rant what troubles they are now enduring, 
Can I exiftence any longer value? 

“ No, cruel chriftians : 
When with my Juppa, midft our lovely offspring, 
Always at morn, to’ joy and pleafure rifing, 
Always at night, in peace and quict refting, 

“ Happy the time paft ; 
Now, peace and reft have ever me forfaken, 
Waited by anguith, never tafling flumber, 
Worn down by labour, mangled by correction, 

** Eke I my days out. 
If I’m fatigu’d, the whip to work re-drives me, 
If I am fick, the whip alone’s to cure me, 
If I complain, the whip dire&lly ftops me ; 

* Oh! death relieve me.” 
Negro, cried I, thy forrows are extenfive, 
If thou wert mine they foon fhould be concluded ; 
Would I were rich—but—there’s a trifle for thee : 

* Farewell, poor negro.” 
“ God blefs you, Maifa.”’ On I journey’d mufing, 
Can man delight in torturing his brothers ! 
Wretched employment of a little power, 
Why is’t poffefs’d by thofe who thus abufe it? 

Inexplicable! 

CHERTREA. 


Hiterars 
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Literary Review. 


Medical Admonitions, addreffed to Families, refpeéting 
the Praétice of Domefiic Medicine and the Prefer- 
vation of Health, with Diredtions for the Treatment 
of the Sick on the firft Appearance of Difeafe, by 
which its Progrefs may be flopped, and a fatal Ter- 
mination prevented from taking Place through Neg- 
de&t or improper Interference. By James Parkinfon. 
In 2 volumes. Johnfon and Symonds. gs. 


é we full title page well expreffes the nature and 
defign of thefe volumes. It is an important and 
ufeful work. The principal difeafes to which the hu- 
man frame is incident, are ably delineated ; and parti- 
cular remedies fpecified for the removal of them. Ex. 
tenfive reading and extenfive praétice muft have fug- 
gefted many of the obfervations here detailed. The 
ftyle in which the Treatife is written poffeffes a manly 
perfpicuity, and, throughout the whole, a very kind 
attention is paid to the accumulated fufferings of hu- 
manity. No family fhould be without it. 

That the reader may judge of its highly ufeful ten- 
dency, we fubjoin the following extraét, in which the 
fkill and benevolence of the author are equally difcern- 
ible. The numerous dreadful accidents which have 
been lately occafioned by the clothing of females taking 
fire, render the advice peculiarly /ea/onadle. 


Vou. VI. Mm Hints 

















Hints for the conduct of females whofe clothes have 
by accident taken fire: 


“ Extraordinary inftances fometimes occur, of thofe whole 
clothes have by accident taken fire, efcaping in a wonderful 
manner, by adopting the ufe of fuch means as have been dic- 
tated by an extraordinary prefence of mind. But rather than 
truft to that which is fuggefed in the moment of terror and 
confufion, by a mind totally unfurnifhed with any fixed mode 
of proceeding, it will perhaps be better to lay down certain 
rules, which being ftrongly imprinted on the mind, will ferve 
to direét to the moft fafe and beneficial line of condu&. 

To call for help prefents itfelf te the mind fo inftinctively, 
that it would not be mentioned here, but to remark, that this 
fhould be done, if poflible, by ringing the bell, &c. without 
opening the door of the apartment, as the external air rufhing 
in, would immediately iacreafe the rapidity of the progres of 
the flames. 

“The firft attempt fhould be to tear off that part of the 
clothing which is in flames; and, if in a parlour, to feize the 
water decanter, and which, even for this reafon alone, thould 
be large, and kept always full; or any other veffel of water, 
which may be in the room where the accident has happened, 
fhould be recolle&ted and flown to. 

“‘ If unfuccefsful in thefe inflantaneous exertions for relief, 
the unfortunate fufferer fhould feat herfelf on the floor, re- 
membering, that in this pofture the will be better enabled to 
fmother the flames of her lower garments, and that an upright 
pofture will render the communication of the flames to the 
upper part of her drefs more probable. 

“In this fituation, fhould there be a hearth carpet (which 
even for this ufe, in this moment of emergency, fhould form 
part of the furniture inevery room), it will, from the materials 
of which it is compofed, prove highly ufeful in extinguifhing 
the flames, laid over the burning clothes, or wrapped tight 
round them, 

“ Females are moft commonly the fubje&s of this terrible 
accident, owing to their clothing being of a more combuftible 
kind than thofe of men.” Woollen ‘clothes not only burning 
much flower than linen or cotton, but giving an alarm much 
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fooner, by the fmell their burning occafions. Females, there- 
fore, whole age and infirmities almoft confine them to their 
fire-fide, and prevent the hope of any active exertions, fhould 
be perfuaded to wear gowns and aprons of filk, or of fluffs of 
fome fabric in which worfted and filk are blended, inftead of 
muffin and fine linen; which not only will catch fire almott 
with a fpark, but will burn with the utmoft rapidity.” 


EE i 


Poetic Trifles, by Elizabeth Moody. Cadetland Davies. 


HIS little volume, which its authorefs modeftly en- 

titles Poetic Trifles, difcovers a cultivated mind and a 
feeling heart. There are many pieces which we have 
read with pleafure, though it muft be confeffed a few 
of the articles are on trifing fubjeé&ts, That on Fafhion 
pleafed us, and accordingly we tranfcribe it. 


TO FASHION, 
“ Gay fafhion! thou goddefs fo pleafing, 
However imperious thy fway, 
Like a miftrefs, capricious and teafing, 
Thy flaves tho’ they murmur obey. 


The fimple, the wife, and the witty, 
The learned, the dunce, and the fool, 
The crooked, ftraight, ugly, and pretty, 
Wear the badge of thy whimfical fchool. 
Tho’ thy fhape be fo fickle and changing, 
That a Proteus thou art tothe view, 
And our tafte fo for ever deranging 
We know not which to purfue; 


Yet wave but thy frolickfome banners, 
And hofts of adherents we fee, 
Arts, morals, religion, and manners, 
Yield implicit obedience to thee. 
More defpotic than beauty thy power, 
More than virtue thy rule o’er the mind, 
Tho’ tranfient thy reign, asa flower 
That fcatters its-leaves to the wind. 
Mm 2 
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Ah! while folly thou dealeft fuch meafure, 
No matter how fleeting thy day ! 
Be wif{dom, dear goddefs, thy pleafure ! 
Then laiting as time be thy ftay. 

We are gratified alfo with another piece, for its TI 
beauty and fimplicity ; being fhort we cannot help ad- der w 
ding it. jangu 

aaa! : me Fr 
Zo a beautiful little Girl, of Four Years old, fitting in pofte! 
her Baby Houfe, furrounded by her Playthings. appe: 
Little queen of infant treafure, niouf 
Smiling on thy feat of pleafure ; to 777 
Happy in each fancied bleffing, perce 
More than monarchs worlds poffeffing, like 1 
Culling fweets from every rofe fami 
That in thy fairy garden grows ; : 
Thy breaft as yet untaught by fighs 
To check the tranfports as they rife, 
No dread thy little bofom fills q 
Of phyfical or moral ills ; 


With pure delight thy eye furveys : 

The {plendid toys that round thee blazes 

Nor could a richer joy be thine 2a 

Did all Potofi yield her mine; gate 

Thy tiny cup of filver, brings 

A fweeter draught than cups of kings ¢ 

The doll for whom thy love prepares 

Thefe emblems of maternal cares, 

For whom this little board is fpread, 

For whom thou deck’ ft this little bed, 

Obedient to thy magic wand 

Still eats and fleeps at thy command; 

And tho’ thou play’it the mother’s part, 

No mother’s pang corrodes the heart. 

Oh! ever might thy future years 

Be thus exempt from hopes and fears 5 

Thus, with fmocth current glide away, 
Vhile beams of joy thus round thee play ; 

But thou a d/ended lot muft fhare, 

And with the bleJing take the care, 





Then, 
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Then, lovely Mary, hug thy toys, 
Unfullied fource of infant joys ! 

And while thou can’t the pleafure keep 
To lull thy waxen babe afleep.——— 


There is a tendernefs in thefe verfes which the rea- 
der will feel and admire. They addrefs the heart in a 
janguage which cannot fail of being underftood. 

From thefe felcétions it is evident that Mrs. Moody 
poffeffes agreeable talents for poetry. She has, it feems, 
appeared in print on former oceafions; for the inge- 
nioufly remarks in her preface—‘ Having from time 
to ¢ime difpatched a dove to reconnoitre the land, and 
perceiving that this dove obtained tolerable footing, the, 
like the patriarch of old, ventures to fend out her whole 
fanely J 

— 


Biographiana. Folume the Second. Johnfon. 
(Concluded from page 307.) 


SENECAI 


€ Wrote fome lines which he called § The Inrefolute Man ;° 
they have been thus tranflated by an ingenious youth, wha 
felt but too fenfibly the itl confequences of the folly defcribed 
in them : 


THE IRRESOLUTE MAN. 

While Jack too long deliberates 

Which jot of life ’tis bet to draw, 

Or arms, or phyfic, church, or law, 
And ftill his choice procraitinates ; 
Neglected Time with rapid wing 

In filence fweeps the liftlefs hours, 

Each idly crops life’s frefheft flow’rs, 
Which knows, alas! no fecond fpring : 
For foon old age with wintry hands 

Shall freeze the current of the foul, 

Her ardent energies controul, 
And bind the powers in icy bands + 


Mm 3 
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Yet Jack has mem’ry, tafte, and wit, 
In learning prompt, in {peaking ready ; 
But, way’ring, doubtful, light, unfteady, 
For ev’ry ftate is now unfit. 
While floating on each wand’ring wave 
Of paflion, chance, caprice, and whim, 
Death comes and ftrait decides for him, 
To fix his tation in the grave. 


** The character of Aliger, fo finely depiéted by Dr. John- 
fon in ¢ The Rambler,’ is faid to have been that of the late 
learned Mr. Floyer Sydenham, the tranflator of the Dialogues 
of Plato,” 

LE CLERC. 


« The candour and modefly of this great fcholar were not 
lefs remarkable than his erudition, When his judgment was 
matured by age, he became afhamed of what he had written 
in his youth on the fubjeé&t of Genefis. He madea public 
recantation of his error, by annexing afterwards to his Com- 
mentary on Genefis a Differtation concerning Mofes, the wri- 
ter of that book of the Pentateuch, in which he acknow- 
ledged very fairly the errors he had given into in the firft edi- 
tion of his Commentary. ‘ However,”’ fays the learned and 
pious Dr. Huntingford, * the cenforious may be inclined 
through malevolence to attribute a change of fentiments to 
improper motives, yct in the eftimation of candid judges, ha- 
bituated to reflection, it fullies no man’s honuur to abandon 
a miftake and adopt a right principle. It degrades no man’s 
underitanding to acknowledge that he has thought erroneoufly ; 
but that after mature enquiry he has changed his opinion ; for 
very little do they anfwer the purpofe of increafing age, who 
become not ufefully wifer as they grow older. The Spanith 
proverb fays, A wife man alters his opinion, but a fool never 
does ; and Lord Chief Juftice Mansfield often faid, that to 
acknowledge that you were yefterday wrong, is but to let the 


world know that you are wifer to-day than you were yefter- 
day.” 


KANG HI, EMPEROR OF CHINA, 


** This great prince, in one of his excurfions, obferving a 
perfon Sitting idle under a hedge, ina fitof rage, ordered one 
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of his attendants to {trip him of his clothes and make off with 
them. A man,’ added he, “ that does not work himfelf, 
mutt always caufe harm to fome other perfon.’’ Solon, the 
wife legiflator of Athens, commanded the Areopagus to 
watch over the conduét of every citizen, and to punith thofe 
that were idle. Dr. Huntingford fays finely in one of his 
Difcourfes, “ Whilft bodily ftrength is yet unimpaired by 
debility, whilft our mental faculties are neither embarraffed by 
necefity nor depreffed by grief; during that happy period of 
life to fhrink from the labour either of preparing for a credita- 
ble ftation, or of ably filling it when undertaken; to fhrink 
from that labour for the fake of gratifying a propenfity to 
iAlefs indolence, frivolous trifling, or amufements then im~ 
proper, when either unreafonable in point of time, or in their 
nature incompatible with our deftination: fuech conduét is 
cowardly and unmanly in the fight of reafon; it 1s criminal 
and culpable in the fight of Chriflianity ; for Chriftianity de. 
mands not only the avoiding of evil, but zealous aétivity in 
the performance of good works,’’ 

The Englith proverb ftyles idlenefs ‘ The Devil’s anvil ;” 
and fome interpreters have Jaboured to prove that the houfe in 
{cripture, into which the bad fpirits entered, was that of an 
idle man; and that its being {wept and garnifhed meant merely 
that it contained nothing in it te occupy either the mind or the 
body of its wretched poffeffor, but left them to the complete 
occupancy and dominion of any vice that was tempted by its 
vacuity to take up its abode there. The pains and penalty of 
idlenefs were never more compjetely exemplified than in the 
cafe of a linen-draper of London, who retired to his native 
country town to enjoy his leifure. He had not long been 
from London before ennui plenvoit a groffes goutes, before he 
was haraffed with the terrible difeafe of having nothing todo, 
and became exceedingly low-fpirited and defpondent, He 
was foon afterwards attacked with the ftone in a very fevere 
manner; and when his friends came to condole with him on 
his having fo horrid and fo painful a diforder, he faid he was 
not certain but that the ftone was a happy thing for him, as it 
gave him fomething to attend to andto think of.  Preferve 
me from myfelf, good God,” is a Spanifh with; and it has 
been obferved, that perfons who have committed fuicide, have 
been 
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been rather thofe who had nothing to do*, than thofe who 
were oppreffed with bufinefs: rather thofe who had painful 
ones. Sir William Dayenant fays fincly in Gondibert, 


—Tcil does keep 
Obftruétions from the mind and quench the blood; 
Eafe but belongs to us like fleep, and fleep 
Like opium is our medicine, not our food. 


“ The confequences of idlenefs are more mifchievous and 
more to be dreaded in minds of a certain temper and vigour 
than in duller and feebler ones; as the weeds in a rich yet 
uncultivated foil are more in number and more rank and per- 
nicious than in a field of lefs natural fertility.” 


THOMAS SUTTON, FOUNDER OF THE CHARTERHOUSE, 


“ It is reported,’’ favs Fuller, “ that Mr. Sutton often re- 
paired to a private garden, where he frequently prayed, and 
was often overheard to repeat this expreffion: ‘ Lord, thou 
haft given me a large and a Siberal eftate, give me alfo a heart 
to make as good ufe of it !? The character of Volpone, in Ben 
Jonfon’s Comedy of the Fox, is faid to have been intended for 
that of Mr. Sutton.” 


LADY DAVIES, 


“ The widow of the Attorney General of Ireland, having 
fpoken fomething relative to Villiers, the firft duke of Back- 
ingham, that he fhould not be alive till the end of Augufi, 
(which really happened) got the reputation of a cunning wo- 
man amongtt the common people, She then became fo mad, 
that fhe fancied the fpirit of the prophet Daniel was infufed 
into her, and this fhe grounded on an anagram which fhe made 
of her own name, Eleanor Davies, ‘ Reveal O Daniel;’ and 
though the anagram had too much by an L. and too little by 


* Dr. Hartley, in his exquifite work, Obfervations on 
Man, &c. recommends thofe perfons who are hypochendri- 
cal from having nothing to do, to takeup in a benevoient man- 
ner the concerns of others ; to become interefted about their 
welfare; and by fympathy to prevent the vacuity and the 
horrors of felfifhnefs, 
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an S. yet fhe found ‘ Daniel’ and ‘ reveal, in it. For this 
fhe was brought before the High Commiffion Court; but 
whikft the bifhops and the divines were reafoning the point 
with her out of the Holy Scriptures, Lamb, the Dean of 
the Arches, took a pen im his hand, and wrote the following 
exact anagiam upon her name, “ Dame Eleanor Davies, 
meer fo mad a ladie,’”’? which having been proved to be truc, 
by the rules of art, “* Madam,” faid he, I fee you build 
much on anagrams; I have found out one which I hope will 
fit you.” Having read it aloud, he gave it into her hands. 
Thts put the grave court into fuch a laughter, and the poor 
we2k woman into fuch a confufion, that fhe afterwards grew 
wifer, or became lefs regarded, Heytin’s Life of Laud,” 


JOHN MILTON, 


In fpite of the virulence of party, Echard thus defcribes 
this great writer: § He was the wonder of the age! Though 
always affeéting uncommon and heterodox opinions; Latin 
fecretary firft to the parliament, and afterwards to Oliver 
Cromwell; and a moft inveterate enemy to King Charles. 
But what did moft, and moft juftly, diftinguifh him, was his 
poctiy, particularly his Paradife Loft, in which he manifefts 
fuch a wonderful and fublime genius as was never exceeded in 
any age or nation, of which it appears impoflible to give fo- 
reign nations any idea.’ It feems indeed referved to our 
timesto break through the fpell, and to give to every country 
in the world an adequate notion, not only of the fublimity but 
of the beauty of Milton’s genius. Mr. Fufeli’s pencil, equally 
fuccefsful in exprefling ideas of amenity as of grandeur, is the 
only true tranflator this great poet has ever poffeffed. The 
Janguages of other countries indeed fink under the grand and 
beautiful images of Milton; but, like Michael Angclo’s, the 
commentator of the terrible and gigantic ideas of Dante in the 
Seftine Chapel, Fufeli’s pencil will pourtray the evanetcent 
images of our divine bard, and give an habitation and a fhape 
to his ideal forms, which the prints to be made from his 
paintings will difplay wherever there fhall be eyes to behold 
them. 

“* Tt has been reported, that James the Second, when Duke 
af York, faid, “ That the blindnefs of Milton was a judg- 
Bient of hcaven upon hiin for his daring impiety in writing 
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againft his father Charles the Firft.’’—* Re it fo, then,’’ re- 
plied Milton; * but what was the execution of the Duke’s 
father upon a public {caffold *?”” 





The Virgin of the Sun, a Play in Five A&s, by Auguf- 
tus Fon Kotzebue. Tranflated from the genuine 
German Edition. By Anne Plumpire. Symonds. 
25. 6d. 


THE fcene of this play is laid in Peru, and is founded 

on their religious cuftoms and inftitutions. It ap- 
pears that in that country there was the Temple of the 
Suz, to. which belonged a certain fele&t number of vir- 
gins, who officiated daily in the celebration of its rites 
and ceremonies. Thefe virgins were obliged to obferve 
the frifteft celibacy, the violation of which was death, 
Such a violation here takes place; but the viétim is 
refcued at the moment of deftruction, by a feries of in- 
cidents which are higlily interefting to the imagination. 
The play ends with the abolition of celibacy—the evils 
of which are here fhewn to be injurious to the interefts 
both of individuals and of fociety. 

From the perufal of the whole performance we are 
impreffed with the fuperior genius of this foreign dra- 
matift. The faithful delineation of the pafiions, and 
the exquifite touches of nature with which his produc. 
tions abound, will render him a favourite with the 
public. The entire collection of his plavs, when trant- 
lated by Mifs Plumptre, will be worthy of a place ia 
every gentleman’s library. 


* Horace fays wifely, 
———-— Quid eternis minorem 
Confiliis animam fatigas ? 


A Letter 











J 
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A Leiter to the Women of England on the Injuftice of 
Mental Subordination, with Anecdotes. By Anne 
Francis Randall. Longman. 


HIS fair vindicator of her fex is, we underftand, a 

quaker at Exeter, whence the letter is dated. We 
have long known that female friends accuftomed them- 
felves to extemporaneous harangues. But we had yet 
to learn that the fpirit by which they profefs to be 
moved made them alfo writers, efpecially upon the 
Rights of Woman, a fubjeét which has given fo much 
offence to fome of the lords of the creation. However 
we difcern nothing of quakerifm from the beginning to 
the end of this letter. Throughout the whole the 
authorefs difcovers a noble fpirit of independence, and 
her motto is expreffive of the purpofe to which ber 
talents are here devoted— 


“ Wherefore are we 
* Born with A‘gh fouls but to affert ourfelves.”” 
ROWE. 


This lady is profeffedly a difciple of Mary Woolftone- 
craft, though fhe difclaims fervile imitation. She is of 
opinion, that the fubjeé is far from being exhautted, 
for fhe declares, “‘ that it requires a /egion of Woolftone- 
crafts to undermine the poifons of prejudice and male- 
volence.”” The great pofition here maintained—* that 
woman is in every refpeét equal to man,”’ has long 
been difputed, and will not be foon fettled. To us, 
however, the determination of it does not appear in fo 
important a point of view. Men and women are evi- 
dently defigned by the wife and benevolent Creator 
for every department in life. In each ftation we find 
diftinguithed charaéters, and no individual who is juftly 
apprifed of the many virtues of the fex will attempt to 
depreciate them. Without flattery be it fpoken, intel- 
ligent and virtuous women are the fweeteners of life, 
and the cement of fociety. Though we may object to 
parts 
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arts of this pamphlet, yet there are paragraphs highly 
juft and animated. The following we tranfcribe by 
way of fpecimen: 


“ T again recur to the prominent fubjeét of my letter, viz. 
that woman is denied the firft privilege of nature, the power of 
Self-defence. There are lords of the creation who would not 
hefitate to rob a credulous woman-of fortune, happinefs, and 
reputation, yet they would deem themfelves juftified in 
punifhing a petty thief, who took from them a watch ora 
pocket handkerchief. Man is not to be deprived of his pro- 
perty; he is not to be pilfered of the moft trifling article, 
which cuftom has told him is neceffary to his ideas of luxury. 
But woman is to be robbed of that peace of mind which de- 
pended on the purity of her character; fhe is to be duped out 
of all the proud confolations of independence; defrauded of 
her repofe, wounded in the fenfibilities of her heart; and, 
becaufe fhe is of the weaker fex, fhe is to bear her injuries 
with fortitude. 

“ Ifa man is ftopped on the highway, he may fhoot the de- 
predator: and he will receive the thanks of fociety. Ifa 
woman were to aét upon the fame principle, refpecting the 
more atrocious robber who has deprived her of all that ren- 
dered life defirable, fhe would be punifhed as a murderer. 
Becaufe the highwayman only takes that which the traveller 
can afford to lofe, and the lofs of which he wil! {carcely feel; 
and the woman is rendered a complete bankrupt of all that 
rendered life fupportable. The fwindler and the cheat are 
fhut out from fociety ; but the avowed libertine, the very 
wortt of defrauders, is tolerated and countenanced by our mof 
fattidious Britifh females. This is one of the caufes why the 
manners of the age are fo unblufhingly licentious: men will 
be profligate, as long as women uphold them in the practice 
of fedudtion.”” 

Much as we admire thefe and other paffages of a fimt- 
lar kind, we cannot help /miling at the following plan; 
of an univerfity for women! Read and judge for your- 
felves : 

“© Had fortune enabled me, 1 would build an univerfity for 
womer; where they fhould be politely, and at the fame time 
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claflically educated ; the depth of their ftudies fhould be pro- 
portioned to their mental powers ; and thofe who were incom- 
petent to the labours of knowledge, fhould be difmitfed after 
a fair trial of their capabilities, and allotted to the more hum~ 
ble paths of life; fuch as domefiic and ufeful occupations. 
The wealthy part of the community who neglected to educate 
their female offspring, at this feminary of learning, fhould pay 
a fine, which fhould be appropriated to the maintenance of the 
unportioned fcholars. In half a century there would be a fuf- 
ficient number of learned women to fill all the departments of 
the univerfity, and thofe who excelled in an eminent degree 
fhould receive honorary medals, which they fhould wear as an 
order of literary merit. 

“QO! my unenlightened country-women! read, and profit, 

by the admonition of Reafon, Shake off the trifling, glitter- 
ing fhackles, which debafe you. Refift thofe fafcinating fpells 
which, like the petrifying torpedo, faflen on your mental fa- 
culties. Be lefs the flaves of vanity, and more the converts of 
reticction. Nature has endowed you with perfonal attrac- 
tions: fhe has alfo given you the mind capable of expanfion. 
Seek not the vifionary triumph of univerfal conqueft; know 
yourfelyes equal to greater, nobler, acquirements: and by 
prudence, temperance, firmnefs, and reflection, fubdue that 
prejudice which has, for ages paft, been your inveterate 
enemy. Let your daughters be liberally, claffically, philo- 
fophically, and ufefully educated; let them fpeak and write 
their opinions freely ; Jet them read and think like rational 
creatures ; adapt their ftudies to their ftrength of intelledt; 
expand their minds, and purify their hearts, by teaching them 
to feel their mental equality with their imperious rulers. By 
fuch laudable exertions, you will excite the nobleit emula- 
tion; you will explode the fuperftitious tenets of bigotry and 
fanaticifm ; confirm the intuitive immortality of the foul, and 
give them that genuine glow of confcious virtue which will 
grace them to pofterity.’” 
And fo, in the opinion of this fair writer, the female 
dunces only are to be allotted to ‘* domeftic and nfefut 
occupations! !’’ For fuch kind of wives and mothers, 
perhaps hufbands and children, will not thank her. 
Surely Mifs Randall is forgetful of pofterity, in withing 
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a progeny of dunces to be perpetuated to the lateft 
generation ! 
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Theodore, or the Gamefter’s Progrefs, a Poetic Tale. 
25. 6d. WVernor and Hood. 


HOUGH we cannot {peak highly of the poetry of 

this little work, yet we applaud the intention with 
which it has been written. A few paffages, however, 
might be pointed out, which fhew confiderable ability. 
The tale itfelf is pleafing, ftrongly expofing the detef= 
table vice of gaming, and, with fewer profaic lines, might 
have been termed a fuperior produétion. We would 
not by any means with to difcourage the youthful au 
thor in his literary career, but only urge him onward to 
further improvement. 


ce 


A Sermon preached in Little Wild Street, Lincoln’s Tun 
Fields, November 27,1798, in Commemoration of thé 
great Stormin 1703. By Robert Winter. 15. Ca- 
dell and Davies. 


F this dreadful ftorm, an account was given by us 

in our Number for laft November. This pheeno- 
menon is here judicioufly improved to the purpofes of a 
pure and exalted piety. The difcourfe is written with 
fpirit, and is in every refpeé well adapted to the 
eccafion. 


En 


Moral ’hilofophy, or Logic, adapted to the Capacity of 
Youth. By the late R. Gillet, F.R. S. Le&urer in 
Philofophy. 15.6d. Sael. 


"THIS performance confifts of a compilation from 

Locke and Watts, the beft writers on the fubject. 
It may be read, and even ftudied by youth with advan- 
tage, fince it is calculated to facilitate mental improvo- 
Ment. 


The 
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The Sacred Oraterios, as fet to Mufic by George Fre- 
deric Handel, Part. 1. Heptinftall, No. 304, Hol- 


born. 


“HE addrefs to the public fully explains the defign 
of the prefent work. ‘ This edition of the words 
“of Handel’s Sacred Oratorios, being fele€ted from 
“ the excelient and fuperb edition of his works, pub- 
“ lithed by Dr. Arnold, includes the lateft alterations, 
“ and prefents them to the public as they are now per- 
‘formed. The interefting nature of the various fub- 
“ jeéts will make them at the fame time a pleafing vo- 
“ lume to the reader, and a convenient pocket compae 
‘¢ nion to the amateurs of Handel.” 

We have only to add, that the contents of this per- 
formance fully anfwer to its profeffions. Itis printed 
on a handfome paper and with a neat type; itis em- 
bellifhed with an elegant portrait of Handel, and it 
contains a rich fund of entertainment and inftruétion. 
It is not inferior to the pleafing editions of the other 
works for which Mr. Heptinftall has attained a de- 
ferved celebrity. 


re —— 


The Elements of the Latin Tongue, with allthe Rules 
in Engli~h. for the more ready Improvement of Youth. 
By the Rev. Robert Armftrong. Griffiths. 2s. 


1TH this elementary introduétion to the Latin 
language we have been pleafed. We admire the 
neatnefs and perfpicuity with which its conftituent 
parts are arranged, avd we pronounce it to be, in every 
refpeét, calculated to anfwer the ends for which it is 
intended. The modefty and indufiry of its compiler 
are entitled to particular commendation. 
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A Narrative of the Lofs of his Majefty’s Ship the Pro- 
JSerpine, Fames Wallace, Efquire, Captain; compiled 
by Foku Wright, Firft Lieutenant. C. Hatchard. 


HS pamphlet will fatisfy the curiofity of the public 
refpe€ting a fubjeét which long agitated their 
minds. Iris the veffel which carried Mr. Grenville to 
the continent on a political miffion, He, and the greater 
art of the crew were faved, after having fuffered con- 
Fderably by a feries of difafters. Fifteen perfons pe- 
rifhed ; fome of them, indeed, loft their lives by their 
own intoxication and folly. 


(a  — 


Amatory Odes, Epiftles, and Sonnets, the Produ&ions of 
an uneducated Youth. 1s. Griffiths. 


i L=t not the pride of Literature fcorn, 
This frank acknowledgment to candour giv’ny 
Before the ferfec day appears the dawn, 
Nor foars the lark at once to heaven,’? 


Such is the modeft apology of this “ Uneducated 
Youth,” for the produétion with which he here pre- 
fents the public. We feel its force, and admit it to its 
utmoft extent. We meet with lines that do his mufe 
credit, and we advife him to proceed in the cultivation 
of his talents. To encourage, not to check, the ema- 
nations of yenius, is our province; and, in the prefent 
cafe, it is with pleafure we beftow on the whole the 
palm of approbation. Every attempt at diftinétion in 
the civil, moral, or intelleétual world, is deferving of 
praife. By fuch laudable ambition is the human mind 


improved, and the world properly fupplied in its feveral 
departments, 
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A Critical Review of the Public Buildings, Statues, and 
Ornaments, in and about London and Wefiminflet, 
originally writien by Ralph the Archite®, now re- 
printed with very large Additions. The whole being 
digefted into Six Day ys Tour, in which every thing 
worthy the attention of the judicious Enquirer is 
pointed out and defcribed. Wallis. 


THs curious little book poffeffes merit, and con- 
tains a variety of matter refpecting our wonder- 
ful metropolis, well worthy of attention. Pennant 
himfelf refers to it more than once, and 1s evidently in= 
debted to it for information. Though we do not every 
where coincide with the author in his remarks, yet we 
are pleafed with the freedom of his criticiims, which 
fhew a fenfible and independent mind; and this is a 
trait in a writer deferving of commendation. 
The following particulars concerning $t. Paul’s are 
curious, and may gratify curiofity : 


“¢ The infide of the cupola is painted and richly decorated, 
by that eminent Englifh artift Sir James Thornhill; who, in 
cight compartments, has reprefented the principal paffages in 
the hittory of St. Paul's life; namely, his converfion; his 
punifhing Elymas the forcerer with blindaefs ; his preaching 
at Athens; his curing the poor cripple at Lyftra, and the 
reverence there paid him by the priefts of Jupiter as a god, 
his converfion of the gaoler; his preaching at Ephefus, and 
the burning the magic books in confequence of the miracles 
he there wrought; his trial before Agrippa; his thipwreck on 
the ifland of Melita, or Malta; and his miracle of the viper. 

“¢ Befides the choir, the ftalls of which are very beautifully 
carved, and the other ornaments of equal workmanfhip, there 
is a Mmorning~prayer chapel, where divine fervice is performed 
every day, Sundays excepted; and oppofite it, the confiftory ; 
each of which has a magnificent fereen of carved wainicot, 
and has been‘ greatly admired by the curious, as has the carv- 
ing of the ftately figures that acorn the organ-cafe. 

“In the center of the crofs-aile, where is fixed a brafs 
plate, you have a full view of the cupola or dome, and of the 
whifpering- gallery. 
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“¢ The choir, the ailes on each fide of it, and the organ, are 
inclofed with beautiful iron rails and gates, 

“ The organ-gallery is {upported with Corinthian columns 
of blue and white marble. The choir has on each fide 30 
ftalls, befides the bifhop’s throne on the fouth fide, and on 
the north, the lord mayor’s.—The reader’s defk is inclofed 
with very fine brafs rails, gilt, in which isa gilt brafs pillar, 
fupporting an eagle of brafs, gilt, which holds the book on 
its back and expanded wings.—The altar-piece is adorned 
with four noble fluted pilafters, painted and veined with gold, 
in imitation of lapis lazuli; and their capitals are double gilt. 
—In the intercolumniations are 21 pannels of figured crimfon 
velvet. 

* All the floor of the church and choir to the altar rails, is 
paved with marble; the altar is paved with porphyry, po- 
lithed, and laid in feveral geometrical figures. 

6 The colours hanging in the body of the cathedral, over 
the weftern entrance, were taken from the French at Louif- 
bourgh, in 1758. They confitt of an artillery fandard, white 
and gold; one pair of Spanith ragged ftaves; one pair of 
Swifs enfign colours, green and white; two pair of enfign co= 
lours, blue and white; and two ftaves without colours.” 


*€ Of the cuRrosr11£s which ftrangers pay to fee. 
“ Of the GoLDEN-GALLERY, price two-pence each perfon, 


“ Entering at the fouth door, on your left hand are the ftairs, 
by which you afcend the cupola, which lead to this gallery by 
534 fteps, 260 of which are fo eafy, that a child may afcend 
them; but thofe above are unpleafant, and in fome places ex- 
ceeding dark, particularly, between the brick cone, and the 
outer cafe of the dome, but what light you have, affords you 
an amazing proof of the architeét’s contrivance. From this 
gallery you have a fine profpeét of the river, city, and country 
round, which, in a clear day, difcovers a pleafing variety, 
with which many remain fatisfied, and never attempt to go 
higher.” 

“© Of the WHISPERING- GALLERY, price two-pence 
each perfon., 

“To this gallery you will be invited in your defcent: 
from hence you have the moft advantageous view of the Ane 
paintings in the cupola; there ig an eafy afcent to this gallery 
for perfons of note, by a moft beautiful fight of ftairs, net to 
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be exceeded: here founds are enlarged to an amazing degree; 
the fhutting of the door feems as loud as thunder at a diftance; 
the leaft whifper is heard round the whole circumference, even 
the ticking of a watch; and one perfon {peaking againft the 
wall, on this fide, appears to be prefent to another on the other 
fide, though the diftance between them is no lefs than 143 feet,’2 


‘© Of the LiBRARY, price two-pence each perfon. 


‘¢ The flooring whereof is, indeed, the greateft curiofity in 
it, which is moft artfully iniaid without either nails or pegs, 
like the framing ofa billiard-table; the books are neither nu 
merous nor valuable; but the wainfcotting, and cafes for their 
reception, want neither elegance nor convenience. There is 
here a fine painting of bifhop Compton, under whom the ca- 
thedral was built.” 


“ Of Sir Chriftopher Wrents firft MopeL for building this 

cathedral, price two~pence each perfon. 

“ Tris a miftake that this model was taken from St. Peter’s 
at Rome; it was his own invention, laboured with much 
ftudy, and, as he thought, finifhed with good fuccefs. This 
defign, which is of one order only, the Corinthian, like St. 
Peter’s at Rome, the furveyor fet a higher value upon than 
any he drew; but it was not approved of by the bifhops. 
Pity it is, that fo valuable a fragment of the utmoft exertion 
of this great man’s genius fhould be fuffered to run to decay.” 


* Of the GREAT BELL, price two-pence each perfon, 

“ This is in the fouth tower, and weighs eighty-four hun- 
dred weight. On this bell the hammer of the great clock 
{trikes the hour; and on the leffer bell the quarters are ftruck. 
The found of both are fo exceffive loud, that tender ears are 
much affected if either happens to ftrike while near them. 
The found of the great bell is faid to have been heard as far as 
Windfor.’” 


“ Of the GEOMETRY STAIRS, price two-pence each perfon. 


“ This is the laft curiofity fhewn. It isa flight of ftairs, 
the fteps of which are fo contrived, as to hang together, with- 
gut any vifible fupport. Stairs, on this conftruction, are now 
very common in England. 

** The whole expence of ereting this {uperb edifice amount 
¢4 to the fum of 736,752]. as, 3d.” 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Se 


The Sonnets of M.—Edward and Angela—the pieces of 
Civis—Lines to T. Gent, and other favours, are under con- 
fideration. The Angler—the Orphan, and the pieces of W. M. 
fhall be inferted in our Number for May. We fhail be always 
glad of Chertrea’s and Sophia's communications. 

Any Extra&s or Anecdotes from our Correfpondent at 
Hackney will be acceptable, and fhall receive attention. The 
fame remark is addiefled to F.C. to whom we are much 
obliged for the anecdotes which he has felected for us; but 
his Eflays on Friendfhif and Riches are not exactly fuited to 
our Mifcellany, and are left at No. 20, Paternofter-row. To 
this young writer, in whofe productions, ability, and amiable 
intention are difcernible, we recommend brevity. Were his 
ftyle and ideas more condenfed, he would be greatly adding to 
the value of his compofitions, 

ALINE, a Tale, can by no means be admitted. The ex 
travagance of its fentiments, and the loofenefs of its morality, 
forbid its infertion, The author feems capable of better things ; 
we would therefore advife him to apply his pen to fubjects of 
usility. 

To the author of the New Year’s Gift, we return many 
thanks for the entertainment he has afforded our readers of 
every defcription. His retived fituation at fo great a diftance 
from the metropolis, muft afford him much leifure ; and we 
hope, therefore, to hear from him in a fimilar manner on fome 
furure occafien. Fiction, judicioufly managed, and benevor 
lently direéted, intercils the imagination aud improves the 
heart. 
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